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Dramatis Perforce "ah 


DUKE of Venice. 


jano, 228 — 4 _ 
3 in/man to Brabantio £ Sag] _ 


Othello, the Moor, General for the Venetians in . 
Caſſio, his Lieutenant - General. 

lago, "Staniderid- Mart to Othell Ho. | 

Rodorigo, a fo9lifþ Gentleman, in love ewith Deldemocs. 
| Montane, the Moors Frags, in we Aer | 


/* Tas :, 


ru + 4 + 
' Clown, Serwant to the Moor. : 
Herald. | 
| Dads Botz. unde wad Wi 1 Oct, 
Amitta, Mie to 66 


Bianca, Curtezan, raf to Cano. 


\\ 


due pln; "Ing, dite Sails, 
CE 3 Nen | 


, in Venice; ; during A 


* 2. _ 
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Ia perfonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant. 
Off cap'd td him: and, by the faith of ns” b ee 
1 know my price, "Pm worth no worſe Aa place 5 4 WR a 

ut be, as toving his own pride and purpoſe, © 42 423 6 . 


Forſooth, a great een n 5 . 
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The Moor 3 
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Ar E 
SCENE, fret in VENICE, 


| Duter Rodorigo and Iago. 
| Ronorica. 


5 - Ever tell me, I take it much i IS 


bat thou, Tage, who baſt had ny TS 
SS 1 8 5 "of this 


5 12 Jt; DG 0 Lage. But y vn not beer me. 1488 5 


If ever T did dream of ſuch a walten 

. abhor me. 8 
5 Thon told ſt me, thou Kan hold non hy hats. 
Jago. Deſpiſe me, 
If I do not. Turee great ones of the” city, e 4 81 


vades them with a bombaſt CE 187 8 of 


_ Hortibly ftuft with epirhers of 8 5 . 888 


And, in concluſion, 

Nonſuits my medi 1 Certes. fays he, : 
TJ have already: hots my officer.“ „ 1 1 1 
And what was he? LL niet 
One Mich aef Caſſio che Ri entin' 'F OS, 5 
* A fellow almoſt damn'd in à fair wine Yo — 
That never ſet a e in the feld, Ba 

3 a ay 3 8 
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Nor the diviſion of a battle knows 

More than a ſpinſter ; but the bookiſh theorick, 

Wherein the toged couns'lors can propoſe 
As maſterly as he; meer prattle, „ ieee | 

Is all his ſoldierſhip=—he had th' election | | 

And I, of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof | 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 

- Chriſtian and heathen muſt be belee'd and "PP 

By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter- ca ſter; 

He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 

And I, (God bleſs the mark I) his Moorſhip's Ancient, 

Reg. By Heav'n, I rather would have been his hangman. 

Lago. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of ſervice ; " 

Preferment goes by letter and affection, | 

And not by old gradation, where each ſecond © + 

Stood heir to th” firſt. Now, Sir, be Judge N 

If I in any juſt term am aſſign'd 

T0 love the Moor. „„ 

Nod. I would not follow him then, 4333 | 

£:g0, O Sir, content you; 5 A 7 g 1 | 

1 follow him to ſerve my turn upon him. of = -- 2% 1 

We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 

Cannot be truly followed. You ſhall a 

Many a duteous and knee crooking knave, 

That, doting on his own obſequious — 

Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, . 

For nought but provender ; and when he's old, calhjer'd, 

Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves——Others there are, 

Who, trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, © 

Keep yet their hearts attending on themſel yes ; | 

And, throwing but ſhows of ſervice on their lords, 3 5 

Well thrive by them; and when they've lin'd their coats, 5 

Do themſelves homage. Theſe folks have ſome ſoul, 

And ſuch a one do I profeſs myſelf. 

It is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, 185 3 We 

Were I the Moor, I would not be T. o: Mr : 12 

In following him, I follow but myſelf, I 

Heav'n is my judge, not I, for love and 47 5 2 

But, ſeeming fo, for my peculiar end: 

For when my outward action doth demonſtrate 
The native act and figure of my heart 

In 3 N tis not long after 


7 1 


But 


* 


Bot I. will wear my heart upon my ſleexre, 
For daws to peck at; I'm not what I'feem. 


If he can carry her thus? 
- Rouſe him, make after him, poiſon his gelt 71 3 R | 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets, incenſe her kin men; ; : N 


Vet throw ſuch changes of vexation on 't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. | 


+ As when, by night and negligence, : the fire 


Look to your houſe, your daughter, and your bop. 3 


My daughter's not for thee. And w. | WaTuehd,- 21 4 A 
Being full of ws br r and diſtetn} ing draught 1 10% 1 
8 N malicio Wer: doſt ul hou co Wie 992150 dl 
| 15 N 13214) 401028 | 


Maor of VE N 0 1 
i 77 0 
Rod. What a full . 640 the thick-lips 7 Se 


717 '>% A) 


Ft: * * 


Igo. Call up her father, _ 59710 


And tho! he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flies ; tho' that his joy be j joy, 


Rod. Here is her father's houſe, Illicat aloud. 

Igo. Do, with like timorous accent, and dire yl ry 
Is ſpied in greys sites ES 
Nod. What, ho! Brabantio / Signior Beben! ket | 


Igo. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! ho! thieves! thieves 


7 Brabantio appears above, at a Window 
Bra. What is the reaſon of this terrible funinions f | 
What is the matter there ? | ek . 
Rod. Signior, is all your family within R 1 . 0 
- 4ago. Are all doors lock d? „„ 
Bra. Why? wherefore ask you this ? 
Igo. Zounds ! Sir, you're robb'd: for ſhame,” pot! 
on your gowns | 
Your heart is burſt, you "have loſt hatf your foul 3 
Ev'n now, ev'n very now, an old old black . 
Is tupping your white ewe. Ariſe, atiſca oy "x 
Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Or elſe 5h Devil will rake a grandfire « of you” . 
1 2 What, have Sou loſt your wits ? hy 
Rod. Moſt reverend Signior, do you. know m my voice? 
Bra. Not I; what are you? | 
Rod. My name is Nodorigo. ar TY IOC PRES wi 3} 
Bra. The worſe welcome ; babies Taro: F& 203 g 
Tve charg'd thee not to haunt. about my doors: al 
In honeſt plainneſs thou halt heard me fa,, 


| 2 2 We In... 
2 ee ee RN EE gt ns 


— 


n 


3 
n 
[ 


_—_— CONT 


5 
_ 
1 


r. 


> — —— rv 
Ne, Y 


1 


\ 
8 0 1 HEL L 05 the 
To ſtart my niet. 
Rod. Sir, $f, 3 3 F 4 
Bes. But thou mult needs be fire, © © __. 
My ſpirit and my place have in their power 5 
To make this bitter to thee. . 
Rea. Patience, good Sir. 
Bra. What, tell thou me erb thith Penice 3 


My houſe is not a grange. 
Rog. Moſtbrave Brabantio, 


In ſimple and pure ſoul, I come to you. 


'{ago. .Zounds ! Sir, you are. one of thoſe' that will not 
ſerve God, if the Devil bid you. Becauſe we come to 
do you ſervice,” you think we are ruffians ; you'll have 
your daughter cover'd with-a Barbary horſe; you'll 
have your nephews-neigh. to yu; you'll have courſers 
for couſins, and gennets for germanes. - 

Bra. What profane Bk, art thou? 

Lage, Lam one, Sir, that comes to tell you; your. 
daughter and the Moor are now makiog. the beaſt with 


- EJs 1 


* 


two backs. | >, A — tb "7 


Bra. Thou. art a villain. 
Lee. You are a Senator. 
Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer. Throw thee, Rothvite. 
Rod. Sir I will anſwer any t ing. But I beſeech Jou, 


It 't be your pleaſure and moſt wile conſent, ' 


— 


"Bat with a knave of hire, a Gundalier, 1 81 


(As partly, I find, it is,) that your fair 1 5 
At this ja and dull watch o'th' — . " 
Tranſported With no worſe nor better guard, 


To the groſs ala ſps ef a laſcivieus Moor: 

If this 1 eh, to you and your allowance, 
We then have done you; bold and ſaucy. wrongs. 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe, 
That from the ſenſe of all civility _ | 
I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence. 

| Your daughter, if you have not given her leave, 
1 ſay again, hach made a groſs revolt; 8 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit and fortunes. 


To an extravagant and wheeling ſtranger, 


Of here and every Where; ſtraight ſatisfy yourſelf. ; 
. ſe be hk in her chamber, or your — Rn | 
et. 


/ 


' Moor of VE NIS 5. 9 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the State 4 | | 
Far thus deluding you | 
Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! : 
Give me a taper ; call up all my people- — 
This accident is not unlike my dream, | 
| Belief of it oppreſſes me already. 
Light, bay, light ! | 
T:ge. Farewel ; for I muſt leave you. | A 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my place, 88 
To be produc d (as, if I ftay, I ſhall) 33 
Againſt the Moor. For I do know, the YE 
However this may gall him with ſome check; 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him. For he's — TOY 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus“ wars, 
Which ev'n now ſtand in act, that, for their ſouls, hi 
Another of his fadom they have none, 
| Tialead their buſineſs. In which regard, 
Tho' I do hate him, as I do hell's * LC 
| Yet, for neceſſity of preſent life, £ L 
I! muſt ſhew aut a flag and ſign of love: _ 
[l (Which is, indeed, but lign) That you may furl 4 
KW, 
Lead to the Sagittary the 1 ſearch; 5 & 
And there will I be with him. So farewel. te 
Enter Brabantio, and /erwvants with tarches. 
Bra. It is too true an evil. Gone ſhe iss 4 
And what's to come of my deſpiſed time, 
Is-nought but bitterneſs, Now, Rodorigo, _ 
Where didſt thou ſee her ? 0h unhappy girl; 
With the Moor, ſaidſt thou? who would be a * 
How didſt thou know twas the ? oh, ſhe deceives me 
| Paſt thought What ſaid ſhe to you? get mare. 
| tapers 5 
Raiſe all my os they married, think you * 
Rod. Truly, I think, they are. | 
Bra. Oh heaven! how gat the out? | Ea 
oh treaſon of my blood! 
| _ Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters“ a 
By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 
By which the property of youth and maidhood. 
May be abus by ?- have you nat read, Rodori go, 
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And hath in his effect a voice potential 


_ Or HELLO, the 
Nod. Ves, Sir, I have, indeed. | | 
Bra. Call up my brother : oh, would you had had her; 


Some one way, ſome another Do you know. 

Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 
Rod. I think, I can diſcover him, if you pleaſe | 

'To get good guard, and go along with me. 5 
Bra. Pray you, lead on. At every houſe Tl! call, 

I may command at moſt ; get weapons, hoa ! 

And raiſe ſome OY officers of might: 

On, good Rodori go, II deſerve your pains. l Erauui. 


SCENE changes to another STREET, Lt 


| the Sagittary. 
= iter Othello, Iago, and attendants with 8 
lago. H O' in the trade of war J have flain men, 


Yet do I hold it very ſtuff o'th' eonſcience 
To do no contriv'd murther ; I lack iniquity _ 
Sometimes to do me ſervice. Nine or ten times 
I thought to! ve jerk'd him here _ ray Corned 3 
Otb. It's better as it is. n 
' LJago. Nay, but he prated, 3 
And 38 ſuch ſcurvy and provoking t terms 
Againſt your honour; _ 

That, with the little codlineſs I have 5 
I did full hard forbear him. But I pray, Sir, 
Are you faſt married ? for, be ſure of this, 
That the Magnifico is much belov'd. 


As double as the Duke's: he will divorce vou, 
Or put upon you what reſtraint or grievance 
- The law (with all his might t enforce it wo} 
— Wil give him cable. 
Orb. Let him do his ſpight: FETUS BEE 
. My ſervices which I have done 4 Signory, 5 

Shall out- tongue his complaints. Tis yet to know, 

(Which, when I know that boaſting is an honour, 

J ſhall promolgate) I fetch my Life and Being 
From men of royal ſiege ; and my demeriis 
May ſpeak, and bonnstted, to as proud a fortune 

As th e e 1 r 


- 


1 - +» 
= 
— 


ene, Ih. 
| Dat that J love the gentle De/demona,, © 
I would not my unhouſed free condition 
Put into Superſcription and confine,  . . 

F or = ſea s worth. But look! what lights SUE. 
: Enter Caſſio, with torches. S 

Lago. Thoſe are the raiſed father, and his friends : > 
You were beſt go in. | 4 

Oth. Not I : I mult be found. . i 
My parts, my title and my perfect ſoul 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they 2 

Jago. By Janus, I think, no. 

08. The ſervants of the Duke, and my Lieutenant: 
The goodneſs of the night pon you, friends! 
What is the news? 

. Go The Duke W greet you, General? 
And he requires your aſte, oſt-haſte, a pearance, 
Ev'n on as at. 4 K 1 
Oth. What is the matter, think you? 
Caf. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine; 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat. The gallies | 
| Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers _ - 
This very night, at one another's heels: hes, 
And many of the Counſ'lors, . rais'd and met, 
Are at the Duke's already. You have been boch at's | 
for, : 
When, being not at your i to be found, 
The ſenate ſent above three ſeveral 1 „ 
To ſearch you out. 3 5 

Otb. Tis well I am found by you: 5 
J will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, _ | 
And go with you. _- [Exit Othello. 

"Cafe Ancient, what makes he here? 

Figo. Faith, he to- night hath boarded a land-carrack ; 3 
Tf it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. | 
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Ca. I do not underſtand, is 5 | 135 
Jago. He's married. t. 55 i 
: Caf To whom? ES 


Jaye. Marry to Come, Captain, will you go 7 
Enter Othello. #7 37 It n 
Oth. Have with you. by. IP 
Caſ. Here comes another troop to Teck for you. 
1 Rater Brabantio, o with Near, and tells 
7 Bb 


\ 


— 


12  _GOrnvrirto, i Þ - | 
Ig. It is Brabantib: Goo, be advis'd ; | 
He comes to bad intent, | | | 
Qth. Holla! ſtand there. | ; | 
Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. | 
Bra. Dowa with him, thief! oF hey Wa on ha Ades. 
lago. You, Rodorigo ! come, 1 am for you 
Otb. Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew will 
ruſt them. 
| Good Signior, yon ſhall more command with years, 
Than with your weaporis. - 
Bra. O thou/foul chief! where haft thou now'd r 
daughter ? 
Damn'd as thou art, tibu haſt enehanted her; 
For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chains of magick were not bound, 
Whether a maid, ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd | 
The wealthy culled arlings of our nation, RE 
Would ever have, t incur a. general mock, TT 130 
Ran from her guardage to the ſooty boſom - Gp 
Of ſuch a thing as thou, to fear, not to delght? | 2 
Jadge me the world, if *tis not groſs in ſenſe, ö 
hat thou haſt pradtis'd on her with foul charms, 
Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs or minerals, 
That weaken notion. II have't diſputed on; 
Tis probable, and palpable to thinking. 
I therefore apprehend and do attach thee 
For an abuſer of the world, a practicer 
Ol arts inhibited and out of warrant; 3 
Lay hold upon him ; if he do reliſt 
| Subdue. him at his peril. ; 
Oi. Hold your hands, + 
Both you of my inclining, and the 3 
Were it my cue to fight, 1 ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter. Where will 798. I 80 5 
To anſwer this your charge * 4 
Bra. To priſon, till ft time 
Of law, and courſe of direct lefon 
Call thee to anſwer. 
Oth. What if 1 do obey? | 
How may the Duke be therewith Ltiched,” 
' Whoſe meſſengers are here about my fide, 
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| Many of VII. 1 
2 * preſent bufinefs of the State, e 
To bring me to him? 6 
Off. True, moſt warthy Signior, 
The Duke's in council; and your noble tae, 
I'm ſure, is ſent for. 
Bra. How! the Duke in council? 
Tn this time of the night ? bring him away ; 
Mine's. not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the State, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as twere their own ; 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 
Bond ſlaves and Pageants, ſhall our ateſmen be Brown 


SCENE changes to the Smate Ha, * 1 
Dude and Senators ſet at a table, æuith lights and attendants. 
Duke; THERE is no compoſition in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. a 
1 Sen. Indeed, they're diſproportion'd z - + 
My letters fay, a hundred and feven palſies. 
Duke. And mine, a hundred and forty. 
2 Sen. And mine, two hundred; 
But though they jump not on a juſt account. 
(As in theſe cafes, where they aim reports, 
*Tis oft with diff rence ;) yet do they all eotifim | 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Gn. 
Due. Nay, it is poſfidle enough to Judgment 3 $ 
| TI do not fofecure me in the error, 
But the mainarticie I do approve 
In fearful ſenſe. 
| Sailors within. What hoa! what hoa 7 what hou? 
Enter Sailors, ' © 


NF 
% 


OF: A meſſenger. from the gallies.” © 
| Duke. Now !——whar's the buſineſs ? 
Sail. The Turtiſs preparation makes for db, 
So was I bid report here ta the State. A; 
| Dake. Howfay you by this baue e 
1 1 bee cannot be, e 
y no aſſay of reaſon. "Tis a ageant, 
Jo keep us in falſe gaze; Ane we n 
"The inportaney of en, to che "Turk, 
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jr” "NEAR 0: ＋ H E L L o, the - 
And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 
| That as it more concerns the Turks. than Rhein, 
So may he with more facile queſtion, bear it; 
| For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 
| But altogether lacks th' abilities 
That Rhodes is dreſs'd in, If we make hooght of "Y 
WMe ſmuſt not think the 72K is ſo unſkilful, | 
Io leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt: a 
Neglecting an attempt of eaſe and gain, EL. 
To wake, and wage, a danger profitleſs. 
-  Dute, Nay, in all confidence he's not for ark 
ON Here i is, more news. | 
Enter a Meſſenger, NOK, 
Me. The Ottomites, (reverend and gracious.) | 
Steering with due courſe towards the Iſle of Rhodes, 8 | 
. Have there injoined them with an after- fleet —- | 
1 Sen. Ay, ſo Ithought ; how many, as you 3 
Mef. Of thirty ſail ; and now they do re- ſtem 
"Their backward couiſe, bearing with frank appearance 
Their purpoſes towards Cyprus. Signior ee wt 
Pour truſty, and moſt valiant Servitor. 6 
With his free duty, recommends you thus, F 
And prays you to believe him. eee 1 
Due. Tis certain then for Ge,: Marcus Haar 
Jae not here in town ES 8 10 
1 Sen. He's now in Horerce. | 
© Duke. Write from us to him, poſt, poſt- baſte, Aiſpatch.. 
I Sen. Here comes Brabantio, and the valliant Moor. 
To them, Enter Brabantio, Othello, Caſſio, Jago,.. : | 
| ERodorigo, and Officers. 
1 Due. Valiant Othello, we mutt ſtraight employ von, 
8 Againſt the general enemy Ottoman, 
I did not ſee you; welcome, gentle Signior: [ 70 Braban,. 
We lack' d your counſel, and your help tonight. . 
Bra. So did I yours; good your Grace, pardgn me; 
Neither my place nor aught I heard of bulineſs, - - * 
Hath rais'd me from my bed; nor doth the 0 | 
Take hold on me: For my particular grief 
- Ts of ſo flood - gate and oer - bearing nature, LORD 
That it ingults and ſwallows other * . 
And yet is fill itſelf. 3 
Due. Why ? what" s the matter? 5 


PO 
- * 


Moor of VENICE, " 
Bra. My daughter ! oh, "thy U ore f ek 0 
Sen. bee eee 2 
Bra. Tome 
She is abus'd, ſtoln from me, and . i 
By fpells and medicines, boaght of mountebanks 5 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, k 
(Being not deficient, blind, -or lame of ſenſe,). 
Sans witchcraft could NOt— | 
Due. Who-e'er he be, that in this foul 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of her 
And you of her, the bloody book of law: 

Lou ſhall yourſelf read in th bitter letter, | 
And your own ſenſe; yea, though our "_— ſon 
| Stood in your action. ba | 

Bra. Humbly I thank your-Grace. 3 at ee 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now, it ſeems, | 
| Your ſpecial mandate, for the mn, : 
Hath hither brought. - 
All. We're very ſorry fort. Mm 
Duke. What in you” own pert can you ſay to this ? 
[7 Othello. 


rr eee 


. Nothing, bat it is ſo. 
| Otb. Moſt potent, grave, and nd Signiors, x 
My very noble, and approv'd good maſters; 
That 1 have ta*en away this old man's daughter, 
| Tr is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of wy offendin 
 Hath this extent; no more. + Rude am in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſs'd with the foft phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine hath ſever years pith, 
Till now, ſome nine moons walted, they have us 4 
Their deareſt action in the tented field? 
And little of this great world can I ſpea 4 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle? 
And therefore little fhall I grace my cauſe, - 
In ſpeaking for myſelf. Vet, by your patience, 15 
I will a round unvarniſt'd tale deliver, Ens 
Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magick/, 
(For fuch proceeding I am charged withal, N 5 
5 Twon his ts. HR with. : 1 : 
KIM "A ' 


is 


15 GN . . 
Bra. A-maiden, never bold; . 
Ot ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her motion + © 
Bluſh'd at itſelf : and ſhe, in ſpight of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit; every thing, + 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look 8 
It is a judgment maim'd and moſt imperfect, 
That will chuſeſs, © aFeQtion ſo could eerr 
Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be Given, Went 
Fo find out practices of cunning bell, To 0 TO 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, ET ee 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram, eonjur d to this e r 
He wr ber | 
Dake, To vouch this, is no prog] 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Than theſe thin habits and poor likelyhoods 
Of modern ſeeming do prefer againſt him. | . | 
1 Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak ; . g 
Did you by indirect and forced courſes 5 1 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections 2 11 
Or came it by requeſt, and uch fair queſtion 975 1 
As ſoul to ſoul affordeth? - | . ; 
Otb. I beſeech you, 48 
Send for the Lady to the 3 85 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father * 
If you do find me ſoul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, . 
Not only take away, but let your en 5 
Euven fall upon my life. we! 
Dube. Feich Deſdemona hither. (Babes lag aa 
* Ancient, conduct them, you! beſt know the place. 
| {Sad 12 K 5 
And, 'till ſhe come; astruly as to beavn 1 5 | 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood, 4 
So juſtly to your grave years Il preſent 
How I did thrive in this fair wer 8 love, | 
And ſhe in mine. - . 7 
- Duke.” Say it, Othello. | ge LI 
Ob. Her father lov'd me, oft invited me ; $. 
Stul MILES me the ory of * ws | 
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Sanne , 


Here comes the Lady, let her et it. 


From year to year 3 the battles, lieges, fortunes, 5 


Phat I have paſt; 
L ran it through, een from my boyiſh days, 


To th' very moment that he bad me tell it: 
Wherein I ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 258 
Of moving accidents by flood and field; 


Of hair-breadih ſca pes in th? imminent deadly breach ; 5 


Of being taken by the inſolent foe, 
And ſold to flavery ; of my redemption: thence, 
And portance in my travel's hiſtory-: 


Wherein of antres val and deſarts idle, 
Rough quarries, rocks, and hills, whoſe" heads ach 


heav'n, 
It was my hint to ſpeaæ; boch wn ce pigeet 5" 8 


And of the Cambals that each other eat, 


The Antropoplagi; and men whoſe heads 5 ? 
Do grow beneath their ſtioulders. All theſs to bear! 
Would De lenona fer iouſly inelinee: | 
But ſtill the houſe affaits Would draw her thence, 
Which ever as ſhe-could with haſte young 


She'd come gaig, and with a greedy ear 


Devour up my diſcourſe : which-T'obſerving, 
Took once a pliant hour, and found | means. 

To draw from her a prayer of e 5 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate ; 


Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 


But not diſtinctisely: I did conſent, 


And often did beguile her- of ker tears, 


When I did ſpeak of fome diſtruftful ſtroke. 
That my youth ſuffer d. My ſtory being one; | 
She gave me for my pains a world of fighs: ? 


She ſwore, In faich,“ twas ſtrange, *twas Eng mur | 


+* Pas pitiful, *rwas- wond'rous pitiful,” 


She wife d. ſhe had not heard it yet fhe wiſh'd, 


That heav'n had made ſuch a man: fe thank d me, 
And bad me; if T had a friend that lov'd her, 

I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, , 
And that would woo her. On this hint I ake, 

She lov'd me for the dangers J had pafs d; 


And I lov'd her, that the did pity them: 


This only is the witcherafe T have us d. 
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x8 0 r 0, the. | | 
Enter Deſdemona, Iago, and attendants; + + 
Duke. I think, this tale wo win my POSI 00— ä 
Good Brabantio, dee ers nt 10 . 
Take up this mangled matter at the beſt. = 
Men do their broken Wespen rather hls 
Than their bare hands. e 
Bra. I pray you, hear her 0 "45 41 47 
If the 4 5 — ſhe was half hes wooer.. 1 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame 8 
Light on the man Come hither, gentle miſtreſs, 
Do you perceive in all this noble NIELS 1 8 
E here you moſt owe obedience ! 
Del. My noble father, 
I do perceive here a divided duty; ' | 
To you I'm bound for life and . £423 by hg 
My life and education both do learn nme 
How to reſpect you. You're the Lord of duty; 
I'm hitherto your daughter. . But here's 8 e "= 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd . 
To you, preferring you before her father "i 
So much T thallenge, that I may profels. 1 2 410 
Due to the Moor, my Lord.. | Eres N 
Bra, God be Ne you: Ihave done. 1 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State-affairs 5 
I had rather to adopt a Child, than get it. 


Come hither, Moor-: 


Ihere do give thee that with all my . At 1599 12; 
Which, but thou. haſt already, with all my Ns, 
I would keep from thee. For your ſake, jewel, „ 
Fm glad at foul I have no other chilgo dm 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, bo 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my: „Lord. 
_ * "Duke. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf; and lay a ſentences N 
Which, as a griſe, or ſtep, may help theſe N 
Into your favour . 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are 3 oF | 
By ſeeing'the worſt; which late on hopes dee, del. 
To mourn a miſchief, that is paſt. and gone 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. 
What cannot be prejerved when fortune takes, 
Patience her 1 8 a ane 
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The robb' d, chat ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the thief; 


He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 


Bra. So, let the Turk of Cyprus us ee 


We loſe it not as long as we can ſmile; 


He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears 5: 
Bat he bears both the ſentence, and the ſorrow, 
That, to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. 


Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, 
Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal. 


But words are words; I never yet did hear, 


That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear 


Befeech you, now to the affairs o' thꝰ State. 


Duke. The Turk with a moſt mighty 3 : 
for Cyprus: Othzlls, the fottitude of the place is beſt 
known to you. And though we have there a ſubſtitute 
of moſt allowed ſufficiency ; yet opinion, a ſovereign 
miltreſs of effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you; you 
muſt therefore be content to ſlubber the gloſs of your 
new fortunes, / with this more Rubborn and boiſterous e ex 


pedition. 


Oth. The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenators, 


 Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 
My thriee driven bed of down; I do _ 


A natural and prompt alacrity - 
I find in hardneſs ; and do undertake” 
This preſent war againſt the Ortomites.. 
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Molt humbly therefore bending to your State, p 8 5 


I crave fit diſpoſition ſor my wife, 
Due reference of place and exhibition z' 
With ſuch accommodation and beſort © 
As levels with her breeding. 
Due. Why, at her father*s, 
Bra. I will not have it ſo . 
Oth. Nor I. 
Deſ. Nor would I there n | 


To put my father in impatient 8 * 1 


Buy being in his eye. Moſt gracious Duke, 
To my unfoulding lend your gracious ear,” 
And let me find a charter in n voice 1 
r aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 5 
. What would you, Deſiemone 4 
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I faw Orhe/bs's viſage in his mind. 


20 0 THEY G0, the. 
. Dale That L did love the Moor to live with W 
My down-right- violence! and ſtorm of fortunes OE 
May trumpet to the world. M heart's ſubdn . 
Ev'n to the very; quality. of my lord; 3] +, pon 2 


And to his honours and bis valiant- parts 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 


Zo that, dear Lords, if I be left behind 


A moth of peace, and he go to the war, C 
The rites, for. which I love him, are bereft. me „ 
And I a heayy interim ſhall ſupport, : 
By-his dear abſence. Let me go with 

Orb. Your voices Lords; beſeech you let ae 
Have a free way. I therefore beg it * 


8 To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; TA oe 
Nor to comply with heat, the young a Reſts, Cate #! 


In my diſtinct, and proper ſatisfaCtion. 3 7 | 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind. ke 
And Heab'n defend your good ſouls, that oo ink 
E will your ſerious: and great: buſineſs ſcant, 

For ſhe is with me. No, when light-wing'd e 
Of feather'd: Capid: foil with wanton dulveſa | 
My ſpeculative-and, office? d-inftruments,!: -./; 51 
That my diſports cortupt and taint my b. , 


Let houſewives make a skillet of my: e 


And all indign and: baſe adverſities e et 10h! 5 


Make head againſt my eſtimation- 


Duke. Be it às you: ſhall privately. Ws 


28 "Or for her ſtay or going; thi-affur cries haſle 5; Mp ] 


"And ſpeed muſt anſwer! You. nene * nights 


**Deſ. To. night, cow Lang &- 203%; ? 
+ Dake, This night, 8710 1 50 te. SLE oF 7 
Och. With all my herr. 5 
Due. At nine i'th' morning; g lere wel mee again. 
"Othello, leave ſome officer behind, + < 
And he ſhall our commiſſion-brin to you *. Ns ry 
And ſuch things elſe of quality at e 
As doth import yu. 


Orth. Pleaſe your Grace; = Ancient. 


: (A man he is of hanefty and truſt,) un 2 Ne = 


To his conveyance I aſſigu my wife, 


With WK: elle needful 'your good Ga ſhall chin. 


Ld To 


Ihr - TY ren. 24 

| To be ſeit After me. Yo ment oft. M CM 2uc | 5 at 

e e — L008 N, dbl. ee, 
ood night to every one. N e 

If Sa delighted Veauty lack, 

Your ſon. in law is far more foir'than” blavke.. 1 | 
Sn. Adieu, brave Moor, — 2 of 
Bra, Look to her, Maor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee, 

| 55 has e cely *d'her: father, and may W oh 


TEA Dulte, with Sn 
Orb. MV U fe upon her Faich legen l, ITS 
ly Deſdemona mult 1 keave to the: 6H 
pr'ythee, let thy wife attend om herrn 


And bring her after in the beſt advantage. 
Come, Deſtietona IThave but an hour r 
Of love, of worldly matter and direction Ni 75 
To ſpeak with hee. We muſt obey che ain; 5 — 
5 2 2 Manent Rodorigo and Jago. 

6 


Lage 
ogy. Mk ſayſt chou, noble heart 
y 1 - © + 
a * Why, go to bed, and fleep. ‚ 
Rod, I will incontineutly drown 
„Lage. Well, if thou dot, T ftrall never love theo aber 
Why, thou fill Gentleman! | 
Nod. It. i 18 Allan ꝛeſs to live, nen to eee 
and then have we a preſcription do die, When death is 
our phyſician. : 
— O villainous! IT have looks: po dhe. world for 
four times ſeven years, and ſince T\could diſtinguiſn be- 
twixt, a benefit and an inju ory, I never found man that 
knew how to love himfel Ere I-would fay, I would 
drown. myſelf for the love of a ante cv. I Would 
change my humanity with a baboon. 
Kea. What ſhould Ido ? I confeſs, it is my ſhame to | 
be ſo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amend. it. 
LIago. Virtue f. a fig : tis im ourſelves that we are thus 
or thus. Our bodies are dur gardens, to the which our 
wills are gardiners. 80 that if we will: plant netties, or 
ſow. lettuce; Tet hyſſop, and weed up thy me ; ſupply: it 
with one gender of hetbs, or diſtract it with many; ei- 
ther have it ſteril with idleneſs, ot manured wich in- 
dul 3 hy, the power and corrigble — 15 


Pg 
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22 Or L o, ibe | 
* Jies in our will. If the beam of our lives had not one 
| _ ſcale of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood 
and baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt 
"prepoſterous concluſions. But we have reaſon, to cool 
our raging motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted laſts ; 
whereof I take this, that you call love, to be a ſect, or ſyen. 
N TY Nod. It cannot be. 74 . 4 : 7 N . ls 25 7 "NY y 
I ago. It is meerly aluft ol the blood, and a r 
- +of the will. Come, be a man: drown thyſelf ? drown 
cats and blind puppies. I have proſeſt me thy friend, and 
I conſeſs me knit to thy deſerving with cables of perdu- 
rable toughneſs, -.I could never better ſteed thee than 
now. Put monyin thy purſe ;. follow thou theſe wars; 

- defeat thy favour with an 2 beard ; I ſay, put mo- 
ny in thy purſe, It cannot be, that Dęſdemona ſhould long 
vontinũe her love to the Moor---put mony in thy purſe 
nor he his to her. It was a violent commencement in her, 
and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſtration, - but put 
mony in thy purſe.. Theſe, Moors are changeable in 
their wills-;---fjl thy. purſe with mony. The food, that 

to him now is as luſcious as locuſts, ſhall ſhortly be as bit- 
ter as coloquintida.. When ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe 
will find the errors of her choice - She muſt have change, 
ſhe muſt: therefore put mony in thy purſe. If thou wilt 
needs damn thyſelf do it a more delicate way than drown- 
ing. Make all the mony thou canſt. If ſanctimony and 
-% 115 vow, betwixt an erring Barbarian and a ſuper · ſubt e 
Vienetian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe of 
well, thou ſhalt enjoy her; therefore make mony. A pox 
: of drowning thyſelf l it is clean out of the way. Seek 
thou rather to be hang'd in compaſling thy joy, than to 
be drown'd, and go without gͥer. 


Ked. Wile thou be falt to my hopes, if I depend on 


4+ > i 2 


lago. Thou art ſure of me. Go, make mony.--I have 

told thee often, and Ire: tell thee again and again, Lhate 

the Moor. My cauſe is hearted; thine hath no leſs reaſon. 

Let us be conjunctive in gur revenge againſt him. If thou 
d canſtcuckold him, thou dolt thyſelf a pleaſure and me a 

ſpoft. There are many events it che womb of time, 

which will de deirefel, Tidverſe, yo, provide thy 
; mony. We will have more f this to-morrow. 1 — 


—— 


— 


— — tate, eee. 
—— 9 
— 


| Moor of Venice, wn 

| Rad: W hereiſhall we meet-1 th —— 1 

don, At my lodging. | 

won Ii Be with thee 8 e 
Jago. G0 to; farewell, — Rederige F 
Nod. What ſay you? ir ß 0 
E of drowning, - do you hear. 
Rod. Tam eng, he 3 E ſell allwy land. [Exit 


2 7 32 


ago. 
2 Goto, farewell, put mony enough in r 
Thus do I evermiake my fool my purſe 


For I my on gain d knowledge — brophane, 


If I ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſnip e 
But for my ſport and profit. I hate the Moor, 
And it is eres 2 that twixt my ſheets 


Ae has done my office. I know not, ife — 
But, I for mere ſuſpicion in that kind, | 


Will do, an if for ſurety. He-hokds me well — 5 55 | 


The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him; 1 


Caffio's a proper man: let me fee now 


To get his place, and to plume up my will, 


A double knavery How f how ier s —— 


Aftet ſome time, t abuſe Otbella's ear, 


That he is too familiar with his — s 


He hath a perfon, and a {ſmooth-difpoſe;- 11 1 
Jo be ſuſpeted; fram'd to make women kale. W 
The Moor is of a free and open nature, 
: That thinks men Ro that bas ſeem ee 5 
As aſſes are: 

Ihav't-—it is gende Hal an Night. bn 


N bring Wenn mien 0 the word gh, 
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"Enter Montano Governor of Cyprus, and deere . 
* — 5 Mon ra. | 
X 7. H AT from the cape can you « diſcern at "RT 
- Gu; Nall be 85 a high. 1" 
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24 Om Rn EL Lo, be 
I cannot 'twinct the heaven and che main N 
Deſcry a ſail. | 
Mont. Methinks che wind bach forks clowlatland 
A fullerhlaſt neber ſhook our battlements;s - 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt 8 1 
Corttibld. the mertiſe ? What ſhall we hear of this? 
2 Gent. A ſegregation. of the Turſiſb fleet 3 
For: do but ſtand upon the) foaming ſhore, | | 
The chiding bilowsfeem tocpelt ttheglouds,; | | 
The wind- ſhak d ſurge, with high and monſtrous main 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, 
And quench the guards of pole b 
I never did like moleſtatien view 58 
©nthe-enchafed flood. ; $86) 
Mont. If that the — rib) z 
Be not inſbelte rd and embay d, needed, ; 
It is e bear it out. | | 
Buer a third Gentleman. 
3 Gone. News, Lords, _— were aro done: | * 
That their — Anbble Hip: of Venice 5 
Hath ſeen- a- grie vous 8 | 
On moſt part of the ſtee. 
Mont. How! is this ue? 
3 Gent. The ſhips here 8 
A Mithael Cao, 
Lieutenant of the Warlike Moor Gibelb, | 
Is come on ſhore ; the Moor himſelf's at fon, 
And is in fulb cemmiſton here fer Cyppus. | 

Mont. I'm glad ont: tis a Worthy — 

3 Cent. But this ſame Go fro, though he ſpeak of . 
And prays the Mopr be ſafe”; for they were e pared 
With foul and violent. tempel. 5 

Mont. Pray heav*ns, he ge: 
For Thave ferv'd: him, and the man commands | 
Like a full ſoldier. Let s to the ſea ſide, 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, x * 
Dea throw out our eyes for brave Oil, | 
u du we make thẽ main 38 th'acrial blue 


- 


t- 


Aa 


An indiſtin& regard. 


Of more arrivance. 
_ Give him defence againſt. the elements, 


Of very expert and approv'd allowance; 8 


| And give us truth who 'tis that is arriv a. 


 Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds 3 


- (Traitors enſteep'd to clog the guiltleſs keel BY Y 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit. ... / 


" ui B Left 
: F f 
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Gent. Come, let's 40 ſo; | 
For every minute is expeRancy 


Enter Caſſio, 
Caf. Thanks to the valiant of this wailike iſle, 
That ſo approve the Moor: oh, let the heav'na . 


For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſea. 
Mont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? 


Caf. His bark is ſtoutly tiinber'd, and his por 


Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure. | 
on, A ſail, a . a Gail # 
Caf. What noiſe ? | | 
Gent. The town is empt on the brow o'th ſea 
Stands ranks of peo DES th they cry, a fail. _ 
Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the Governor. 
Gent. T hey do diſcharge their _—_ of TO): 2 
Our friends, at leaſt. | 


Caf. I pray you, Sir, wo. forth, - | 


Gent. I ſhall; + - [Exit 


Mont. But, good Lieutenant, is your . 42 
Caf. Moſt fortunately, he hath atchiev'd ama, : 
That paragons deſcription and wild fame 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, b 
And in th' eſſential veſture of creation phe i 
Do's bear all excelleney - 1 
Euler Gentleman, 8 
How u f who has put in? 
Gent. It is one ; Sn Ancient to the f =" 
Caf. H'as had molt favourable. and happy 8 


The gutter'd rocks, and congregated ſands, 


Their mortal natures, lettin ſafe 0 a 5 
The divine Deſdemona. wy 3 : 8 ** 2 50 K 
Mont. What is ſne? 


"I She that $ poke of, our great Coptaies 5 ore 


0 
1 - 
* 5 


25 
Left in the conduct of the bold Jago; 


A ſe'nnight's ſpeed. 
And ſw ki 


And bring all Cyprus comfort.: 
O behold ! 
You men of 


Before, behind thee, and on every. hang.” 
Enwheel thee round. 

Def. I thank you, valiant Caſſie. 
What tidings can you. tell me of my 


Pauarted our fellowſhip. But hark, a ſail! 
Within.) A fail, a fail ! 


This likewiſe is a friend. 
Ca. See for the news: 
Good Ancient, you are welcome. 
Let it not gall your patience, 
That I extend my manners. 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy. 


Jago, 


You'd have enough. 


5 Lago. In faith, too much ; 
I find it fil}, When I have liſt to 
| Marry, before your Ladyſhip, Fro gl 


And chides with thinkiag. 
Emil. You have little cauſe to ay ſo. 
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r. my breeding, 


Def. Alas ! ſhe has no 1 1 88 | 25 l 


Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
Great Fove, Othello guard! 
his ſail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 
Make love's quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 
Give renew'd fire to our extinguiſh'd ſpirits, 


oi. 


The riches of the ſhip is eome on ſhore : 
Cyprus, let her have your knees. 
Hail to thee, Lady 1 and the grace of heay* 0, 


\ 


Lord ? 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I aught 
But that's he well, and will be ſhortly here. | 
Def. O, but I fear—how loſt you company ? 
' Caf. The great contention of the ſea and skies 


Enter Deſdemona, Iago, Rodorigo, and Emilia 


Gent. They give this pork to the Citadel : 


8 W 


To Emilia. 


8 


She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 8 5 5 


Lago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her 1, 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me, 5 To 


Lago. Come on, come on; you're pictures out of antes, 
Bells 1 in —_ OY: wild-cats4 in your ki chens, 


Saints 


Moor of V EN1 CE, 27 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 
Players is pre der amd houſewives in your beds! 
' Def. O, fie upon thee flanderer! | 
lago. Nay it is true; or elſe I am a Turk 
You riſe to play, and go to bed to work. 
Anil. You ſhall not write my praiſe. _ 
Lago. No, let me not. „ 
De/. What would'ſt thou write of me, if thou ſhould'ſt 
praiſe me 3 ag If | 
Jago. Oh gentle Lady, do not put me to't, 
For I ywnotiing; 356 nor cement, tf EC 
De. Come, one eſſay. There's one gone to the harbour - 
%%% ITE: . 
Deſ. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe g <— 

Come, how would'ſt thou praiſe me ? ; + 
Tags. Tam about it; but, indeed, my invention comes 
from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, it plucks 
out brains and all. But my mule labours, and thus ſhe | 


is delivered. 3 
ße be fair aud auiſe, fairneſs and wit, 

The one's for uſe, the other uſeth it. 3 
Def. Well prais' d; how if ſhe be black and witty ? 
Iago. i /he be blact, and thereto have a wit, 1 
hell find a white that ſhall her blackneſs fit. 

' Def. Worſe and worſe. Ny og 
Emil. How, if fair and fooliſh? ß 
lago. She never yet was fooliſh, that was fair, © 
. Por even her folly helpt her to an beir. 5 
De. Theſe are old fond paradoxes to make fools laugh 
i' th' alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thou for her 
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that's foul and fooliſh ? 3 5 
Iago. There's none ſo foul and fooliſh thereunto, _ 
But does foul pranks, which fair and viſe ones 4. 
De. Oh heavy ignorance ! thou praiſeſt the worſt beſt. 
But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſerving wo- 
man indeed? one, that in the authority of her merit, dil 
juſtly put down the vouch of very malice itſelf? f; 
Iago. She that was ever fair, and never proud, . e 
Had tongue at will, and yet was newer loud; © 
Newer. tack'd gold, and yet never went gay, 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid, now Tmoy; 
ES 3 She * 
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She that when anger'd, her revenge being nigh, 
Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly ; 
She that in wiſdom never was ſo frail 5 
To change the cod's head for the ſalmon's tail; _ 
She that could think, and ne'er diſcloſe her mind, 
See ſuitors following, and not look behind;  _ 
She was a wight, (if ever ſuch wight were 
. Deſ. To do what? _ 5 
Iago. To fuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer. | 
Def. Oh moſt lame and impotent conelufion ! do not 
learn of him, AÆAmilia, tho' he be thy husband. How ſay 
you, 4 is he not a moſt profane and liberal cenſurer ? 
Caf. He ſpeaks home, Madam; you may reliſh him 
more in the ſoldier, than in the ſcholar. _ INT 
Lago. [ 4fide.] He takes her by the palm; ay, well ſaid 
—whiſper— With as little a web as this, will I enſnare 


Will | as great a fly as Coſfo.. Ay, ſmile upon her, do—I will 


ve thee in thine own courtſhip. You ſay true, tis ſo, in- 
deed. If ſuch tricks as theſe ſtrip you out of your Lieute- 

nancy, it had been better you had not kiſs'd your three 
fingers ſo oft, which now again you are moſt apt to play the 
Sir in. Very good—well kiſs'd, and excellent courteſy— 
tis ſo, indeed Vet again—your fingers to your lips? 
would they were cliſter-pipes for your ſake. [ Trumpet. 
The Moor, I know his trumpet. 8 
f ISO. © \ 
Deſ. Let's meet him, and receive him. 

. Lo, where he comes? 
Enter Othello, and Attendants. 

Orth. Oh my fair warrior! 5 
De/. My dear Othello ! r | 
Ot. It gives me wonder, great as my content, 
To ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy ! .. 

If after every tempeſt comes ſuch calms, 928 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death: 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of ſeas _ . 
Olympus high; and duck again as low. 
As hell's from heav'n ! If I were now to die, 
Twere now to be moſt happy for, I fear, 
My ſoul hath her content ſo abſolute, __ _ 
That not another comfort like ta this 


4 


Succeeds in unknown fate. 


* 


Def. 
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| Def. The heav'ns forbid, 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould encreaſe, | 
Ev*n as our days do grow ! : 

Oth. Amen to that, ſweet powers! 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
It ſtops me here: it is too much of joy 
And this, and this, the greateſt Aiſcords be, [Ki/ing ber: 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make. 

Jago. Oh, you are well-tun'd now; but I'll let down 
the pegs that make this muſick, as honeſt as I am. Ade. 

Oth. Come, let's to the caſtle. | 
Now, friends, our wars are done; the Turks are drown! d. 
How do our old acquaintance of this iſle ? | 
Honey, you ſhall be well defir'd in Cyprus, 

Pre found great love amongſt them, Oh my ſweet, 

J prattle out of faſhion, and I dote _ 

In mine own comfort. Pr'ythee, good Lago, 

Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers : 

Bring thou the maſter to the citadel, 

He is a good one, and his worthineſs = 

Does challenge much reſpect. Come, Deſdemona, 

Once more v en met at Cyprus. # 

 [Exeunt Othello and Desdemona. 

|  Manent I1go and Rodorigo. 

\ gs go. Do you meet me preſently at the harbour. come 
thither, if thou be'ſt valiant; (as, they ſay, baſe men be- 
ing in love, have then a nobility in their natures, more 
than is native to them) liſt me; the Lieutenant to night 
watches on the court of guard. Pirſt, I muſt tell thee, 
this De/Zemona is directly in love with him. 

Red. With him? why, tis not poſſible? 

Iago. Lay thy fingers thus; and let thy ſoul be jnſtructed. 
Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd the Moor, but 
for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical lies. And wilt 
ſhe love him {till for prating ? let not thy diſcreet heart 
think it. Her eye muſt be fed. And whatdelight ſhall 
ſhe have to look on the Devil? When the blood is made 
dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be again to inflame- 
it, and to give ſatiety a freſh appetite, lovelineſs in fa- 
vour, ſympathy in years, manners, and beauties ; all which 

the Moor is defective in. Now, for want of theſe requir'd 
| * her delicate tenderneſs will find ãtſelf ard 4 


B3 | | 4 begin 
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begin to heave the gorge, difreliſh and abhor the Moor: 
very nature will inſtruct her in it, and compel her to 
ſome ſecond choice. Now, Sir, this granted, (as it is a 
molt pregnant and unforc'd poſition) who ſtands ſo emi- 
nent in the degree of this fortune, as Cao does? a knave 
very voluble ; no further conſcionable, than in putting 
on the meer form of civil and humane ſeeming, for the 
better compaſſing of his ſalt and moſt hidden looſe affec- 
tion; a ſlippery and ſubtile knave, a finder of occaſione, 
that has an eye that can ſtamp and counterfeit advan- 
tages, tho' true advantage never preſent itſelf, A devi- 
liſh knave !]! beſides, the knave is handſome, young, and 
hath all thoſe requiſites in him, that folly and green 

minds look after. A peſtilent compleat knave ! and the 
woman. hath found him already. | . 

Rod. I cannot believe that of her, ſhe's full of moſt 
bleſs'd condition. i. | 
Jago. Bleſs'd fig's end ! the wine ſhe drinks is made of 
grapes. If ſhe had been bleſs'd, ſhe-would never have 
lov'd the Moor: Bleſs'd pudding! didſt thou not ſee her 
paddle with the palm of his hand? didſt thou mark that? 
| Rod Yes, that I did; but that was but courteſle. 
Ugo. Lechery, by this hand; an index, an obſcure 
prologue to the hiſtory of luſt, and foul thoughts. They 
met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths embrac'd 
together, Villanous thoughts, Rodorigo / when theſe 
mutualities ſo marſhal the way, hard at hard comes the 
maſter and main exerciſe, the incorporate concluſion : 

pulh-- But, Sir, be you rul'd by me. I have brought you 
' irom Fenice. Watch you to-night ; for the command, 
I'll lay*t upon you. Caſſio knows you not: I'll not be 
far from you. Do you find. ſome occaſion to anger Caſſio, 
either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his diſcipline, or 
from what otber courſe you pleaſe, which the time ſhall 
more favourably miniſter. 2 35,4 
. Nod. Well. 3 
Dogo. Sir, he's raſh, and very ſudden in choler : and, 
- happily, may ſtrike at you. Provoke him, that he may; 
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for even out of that will I cauſe thoſe of Cyprus to mutiny: 
_ Whoſe qualification ſhall come into ro true taſte again, 
but by. tranſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you have a 
ſhoxter journey to your deſire s, by the means I ſhall : hen 
2 ES ave 
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have to prefer them: And the impediments moſt proſi- 
tably removed, without which there was no expectation 

of our proſperity, _ ; | 
Rod. I will do this, if you can bring it to any oppor- 
tunity. ä | 
ta S I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at the ci- 
tadel. I muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſhore. Farewel. _ 
Red. Adieu. BY Exit. 
| Manet Iago. | | 
Lago. That Caſio loves her, I do well believe; 
That ſhe loves him, *tis apt, and of great credit. 
The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, 
Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature; 
And, I dare think, he'll prove to De/demona 
A moſt dear huſb ind. Now] love her too, 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though, perad venture, 
J ſtand accountant for as great a ſin 3) 
But partly led to diet my revenge, 
For that I do ſuſpect, the luſty Moor 
Hath leapt into my ſeat. The thought whereof 
Dath, like a poiſonous mineral, gazw my inwards, 
And nothing can, or ſhall, content my foul, 
Dill Tam even'd with him, wife for wife; 
Or failing fo, yet that I put the Moor 
At laſt into a jealcuie fo ſtrong, 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do, 
If this poor brach of Fenice, whom Itrace 
For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 
I'll have our Michael Caſſio on the hip. 
Abuſe him to the Moor in the right garb ;- . 
(For I fear Caſſo with my night - cap too) 
Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an af; 
And practiſing upon his peace and quiet, : 
Even to madneſs. T'is here but yet confus'd : | 
Knavery's plain face is never ſeen, till us'd. [Exits 
SCENE, the STREET. 7 
$1 Enter Herald, with a proclamation. - |. + _ 
1 Othello's pleaſure, our noble and yaliant Ge- 4 
I neral, that upon certain tidings now arrived, im- Wy 
porting the meer perdition of the Turkifp fleet, every 
man put himſelf into. triumph: ſome to dance, ſome to 
; | "4. make 
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make bonfires, each man to what ſport and revels his 
mind leads him. For, befides this beneficial news, it is 
the celebration of his nuptials. So much was his pleaſure, 


. ſhould be proclaimed. All offices are open, and there is 


full liberty of feaſting, from this preſent hour of five, 
till the bell have told eleven. Bleſs the iſle of Cyprus, 
and our noble General Or hello / | SEE 2 
l SCENE, he Cath: 
Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Attendant:. 
Oth. OOD Micbael, look you to the guard to-night, 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to out- ſport diſcretion, | 
Caſ. Iago hath direction what to do: 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will I look to't. | 
Orb. Iago is moſt honeſt ; 8 | "9 
Michael, good-night. To- morrow, with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you. Come, my dear love, - 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue ; . | "4 
That profit's yet to come tween me and you. 


Sood-night9  F[Exeunt Othello and Deſdemona. 


TENT Enter Jago. '> 
Jago. Not this hour, lieutenant : *tis not yet ten o'th' 
clock. Our General caſt us thus early for the love of his 


 De/demone ; whom let us not therefore blame; he hath 


not yet made wanton the night with her: and ſhe is ſport 
T ö 
(C. She's a moſt exquiſite lady. 
Tags. And, Vil warrant her, full of game. 
* Caf. Indeed, ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 
Iago. What an eye ſhe has? methinks, it founds a 
parley to provocation. „„ 
Caſ. An inviting eye; and yet, methiaks, right mode ſi. 
Ingo. And when ſhe ſpeaks, is it not an alarum to love? 
. Caf. She is, indeed, perfection. ot | | 
Jags. Well, happineſs to their ſheets : come, lieute- 
rant, I bave a ſtoop of wine, and here without are a brace 
of Cyprus gailants, that would fain have a meaſure to the 
heal h of the black Othello. | n ; 
Caf, Not to-night, good J. ge; I have very poor and 
| FEY ay, _ unhappy 


— — a—ͤ— 


Moor of VE NI OE. 33 


unhappy brains for drinking. I could well wiſh, cour- 
teſie would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 

T:go. Oh, they are our friends: but one cup; Fl 
drink for you. 

Caf. I have drunk but one cup to-night, and that was 
craftily qualified too: and, hehold, what innovation it 
makes here. I am unfortunad in the inficmity, and dare- 
not task my weakneſs with any more. 

Jago. What, man f tis a night of revels, the gallants- 
deſire it. | 

Caf. Where are they ? 

Jago. Here at the door; I pray you, call them in. 

Caf. I'll do't, but it diſlikes me. [Exit Cafſio. 

Jago. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 

With that which he hath drunk to-night n 


He'll be as full of quarrel and offence, 


As my young miſtreſs dog 
Now, my ſick fool, Rodorigo, 

Whom love hath turned; almoſt the wrong ſide * 8 
To Deſdemona hath to- night carouz d | 
Potations pottle deep; and he's to watch. 
Three lads of Cyprus, noble ſwellin ſpirits, 


— 


(That hold cher tionours in a wary diſtance,  _ f 155 


The very elements of this warlike iſle) 
Have. I. to night fluſter'd with flowing cups,. ; 
And * warch tos. Now, mongſt his flock of Wen- 
Ekards, of 
Am I to put our Caſis in ſome action 
That. may offend the iſle. But here they come. 
If conſequence do but approve my deem, 
My boat fails freely, both with wind and ſtream, | 
| Enter Caſſio, Montano, and Gentlemen, 
| 2 *Fore heav'n, they have given me arouſe already. 
zi. Good faith, a little one: not paſt a pint, as I. 
am a ſoldier. | 
Bo” Some wine, ho! f [lago fiegi. 
And let me the.canakin clink, clinb, N 
Aud let me the canakin clink. 
A ſoldier's a man; ob, man's life but. a Han; 3 
. by, then let a ſoldier drink. 
Sooke wine, boys. 
_ Caf. Fore heav' 1 an excellent ſong, 
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Or RHEL Lo, the 
Lago. I learn'd it in England ; where, indeed, they are 
moſt potent in potting. Your Daze, your German, and 
your ſwag-belly'd Hollander. NI ho !---are no- 
* to 2 Engliſb. 
our Engli/pman ſo e in his drinking 2 
ho Why, he drinks you with facility your Dane dead 
4 He ſweats not to overthrow your Alnain. He 
on your Hollander a vomit, ere the next Or can be 
e 
Caſ. To the health of our General. 
Mon. I am for it, lieutenant, and Ii! do you juſtice. 
"_ Oh, ſweet England. 
Lin Stephen was an a worthy peer, 
Hs breeches coft him but a crown + 
He beld them fix pence all too dear, 
With that he call'd the taylor lown. 
_ He auas a wight of high renown, © 
And thou art but of low degree: 
"Tis pride that pulls the country down, 
Then take thine auld cloak about thee. 


Some wine, ho4 


Caf. Why, this is a more exquiſite ſong than the other, 

ago. Will you hear't again? 

Caf. No, for I hold him to be unworthy of his place, 
that does thoſe things. Well——Heaven' s above. all ; 
and there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved? and there be ſouls 
mult not be ſaved. 

Ego. It's true, good lieutenant. 18 6 

Caſ. For mine own part, (no offence to the General 
nor any man of qu uality ;) I hope to be ſaved. the 

Jago. And fo I do too, lieutenant.” > 

Ca Ay, but, by your leave, not before: me. The 
Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Ancient. Let's have 
no more of - this ; let's to our affairs. Forgive our fins 
——— gentlemen, let's look to our buſineſs. Do not 
think, gentlemen, I am drunk ; this is my Ancient ; 
this is my tight hand, and this is my left. I am not 
drunk now ; I can ſtand well enough, and 1 wm well 


enough. 


Gert. Excellent well. 
Caf. ben very well then: you maſt not er then 
that I am drunk. [ Exit. 
ET; Manent 
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Moor of V ENTCE: 35 
Manent Iago and Montano. 
Mont. To the placform, maſters ; z come, let's bot che 
watch. | 
Lago. You ſee this fellow, that | is gone before; 
He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Cæſar, 
And give direQion. And do but ſee his vice; 
"Tis to his virtues a juſt equinox, 
The one as long as th other. Tis pity of him ;. 
J fear, the truſt Othello puts him in, 
On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this iſland. 
Mon. But is he often thus? 
Iago. Tis evermore the prologue to his ſleep; 
He'll watch the horologue a double ſet, 
If drink rock not his cradle.. 
Mont. It were well, 
The General were put in mind of it: 
Perhaps, he ſees it not; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils; is not this true?“ 
Enter Rodorigo. 
Tigo. How now, Rodorigo 1 


I pray you, after the lieutenant, go. [Exit Rod. 


Mont. And tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard ſuch a place as his own {ccond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity ; 

It were an honeſt action to ſay ſo 
Unto the Moor. 
Lago. Not I, for this fair iſland ; 


'F 40 love Caſſio well, and would do on more «0 


To cure him of this evil. Hark, what noiſe 7 
[ Mitbin, help! help! 
Re-enter Caſſio, purſuing N A 
2 You rogue, you raſcal! | 
Mont. What's the matter, lieutenant ?” 
Caf. A knave teach me my duty III. beat the _ 


into a twiggen bottle, 


| Rod. Beat me 
Ca/. Doft thou prate, rogue? þ 
Mont. Nay, good lieutenant ;. [Sraying him, 
I pray you, Sir, hold your hand. 
. Let me go, Sir, or I lFnack vou over the mazzard-. 
B & Monet 
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Mont, Come, come, yoo' re drunk. 


Caf. Drunk ? © (They feb 
Igo. 4 I ſay, go out and cry antes. 
[Exit Rodor. 


Nay, good lieutenant — Alas, gentlemen — 
Help, ho Lieutenant Sir Montano 
Help, maſters ! here's a goodly watch indeed 
Who's that, who rings the bell——diablo, ho ! 
Bell rings, 
The town will rNe. Fie, ie, levtenant ! hold : 
You will be ſham'd for ever. 
Enter Othello, and Attendants. 
Oth. What is the matter here ? | 
Mont. I bleed ftill, I am hurt, but not to th' death. 
Oth. Hold, for your lives, 
Jago. Hold, ho! lieatenan nm Sir 7 
gentlemen 

Have you forgot all place of ſenſe and duty ? | 

The General ſpeaks to you=hold, hold, for ſhame— 
Orb. Why, how now, ho? from whence ariſeth this ? 

Are we turn'd Turks ? and to ourſelves do that, 

Which heaven hath forbid the Orromites ? 

For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl; 

He; that ſtirs next to carve for his own rage, 

Helds his ſoul light: he dies upon his motion. 

Silence that dreadful bell; it frights the ifle 

From her propriety. What is the matter? 

Honeſt Jago, that looks dead with grieving, 

Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee.. 
Lago. I do not know; friends all, but now, even now 
quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 

| Diveſling them for bed; and then, but now— 

(As if ſome planet had unwitted men,) | 


Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſts, 


In oppoſition bloody. I can't ſpeak 

Any beginning to this peeviſh odds, 

And, would in action glorious I had loſt _ 4 

Thoſe legs, that brought me to-a part of it. | 
©/h. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot ? 

Caf. 1 297 you, pardon me, 1 cannot ſpeak. 

Oth. Worthy Montano, you were wont be civil: 

Thy r and ſtilneſs of youth 1 

e 
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The world hath noted; and your name is great 
In mouths of wiſeſt cenſure. What's the matter, 
That you unlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night-brawler ? give me anſwer to it. 
Mont. Worthy Othello,” I am hurt to danger; ; 
Your officer, Jago, can inform you, | 
While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends me, 
Of all that I do know; nor know I aught 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
Unleſs ſelf-charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And to defend ourſelves it be a fin, 
When violence aſſails us. 
Otb. Now, by heav'n, 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule ; 
And paſſion, having my belt judgment choler'd, 
Aſſays to lead the way. If I once flir, 
Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall fink in my rebuke. Give me to know | . 
How this foul rout began; who ſet it on; 
And he, that is approv'd in this offence, 
'Tho? he had twin'd with me both at a birth, © 
Shall loſe me. W hat, in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the people's hearts brim full of fear, 
To manage private and domeſtic quarrel ? 
In night, and on the court of guard and ſafety ; 3 
"Tis monſtrous. Say, Jago, who began't? 
Mon. If partially affin'd, or leagu d in office, 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs than Wen | 
Thou art no ſoldier. W e 
Jago. Touch me not ſo near: ay 
I'd rather have this tongue cut off my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſſio: 
Vet I perſuade myſelf, to ſpeak the truth os 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus tis, General's ; 
Montano and myſelf being in ſpeech, | | 
There comes a fellow crying out for help, 
And Caſſio following him with determined-ſword, 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman + 
Steps into Caſſto, and intreats his pauſe ; | 
Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 1 50 
| EP his clamour 1 it ſo fell.out) 1 Sang 
be i The 
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The town might fall in fright. He, ſwift of foot, 
Oat-ran my purpoſe : I return d, the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Cafjo high in oath ; which till to-night 
I ne'er might ſay before. When I came back, 
(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together 
At blow and thruſt ; even as again they were, 

When you yourſelf did- part them. , 
More of this matter cannot I report. | 
mh But men are men ; the beſt Pr coral forget; 
Tho Ca/fo did ſome little wrong to him, 

ll | As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 
Yet, ſurely, Cao, I believe, receiv'd 
From him, that fled, ſome 3 indignity, 
Which patience, conld not paſs. | 

Otb. I know, Lago, 

Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cato. Caſſio, I love thee, 
never more be officer of mine. 

Enter Deſdemona attended. 

Look if my gentle love be not rais'd up: 

I'll make thee an example. 
D/. What's the matter? | 
Oh, All is well, ſweeting, come to bed. 
Sir, for your hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon. 

Lead him off. 
Jago, look with care about the town, 
Andiſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diftrafted. 
Come, Deſdemana, tis the ſoldier's life, 
To have their be lmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife. N 

Manent Iago and Caſſio. 

Es. What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 
Caſ. Paſt all ſurgery. 
Ingo. Marry, heav'n forbid !' 
Caf. Reputation, reputation, reputation ! 4 1 have 
loſt my reputation ! I. have loſt the immortal part of 
my ſelf, and what remains is beſtial. - My reputation ! 
Tago, my reputation—— 
| fago. As Fam an honeſt man, I had thought, you had 
received ſome bodily wound; there is more ſenſe in that 
ban in reputation. Reputation is an idle, and molt falſe 
RE impoſition ; ; oft got. without merit, and Joſt without de- 
= {erving.. 


* Ee. £8 


devil. 


Moor of VENICE. 39 - 
ſerving» You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute yourſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man——there are 


ways to recover the General again. You are but now 
caſt in his mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in 


malice ; even ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to 


I an imperious lion. Sue to him again, and he's 
ours. be : 
C/ I will rather ſue to be deſpiſed, than to deceive 
ſo good a commander, with ſo ſlight, ſo drunken, and 
ſo indiſcreet an officer. Drunk, and ſpeak ? Parrot, and 
ſquabble ? ſwagger? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with 
one's own ſhadow ? oh thou invincible ſpirit of wine] 
if thou haſt no name to be known by, let us call thee 
ago. What was he that you follow'd with the ſword ? 
what had he done to you ? | < 

Caſ. I know not. 

Jago. Is't poflible ? 1 | 

Caſ. I remember a maſs of things, but nothing di- 
ſtinctly: a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. Oh, that 
men ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away 
their brains! that we ſhould with joy, pleaſance, reve), 
and applauſe, transform ourſelves into beaſts. 

Iago. Why, but you are now well enough: how came 


you thus recovered ? 


Caſ. It has pleaſed the devil, drenkevnch, to give | 


place to the devil, wrath ; one unperfectneſs ſhews me 


another, to make me frankly deſpiſe myſelf. 

Jago. Come, you are too ſevere a moraler. As the 
time, the place, and the condition of this country ſtands, - 
I could heartily wiſh this had not befallen: but ſince it is 
as it is, mend it for your own good. 

Caf. I will ask him for my place again; he ſhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard !-——had I as many mouths as 
Hydra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all. To be now. 
a ſenſible man, by and by a fool, and preſently a beaſt Þ 


every inordinate cup is unbleſs'd, aed the ingre- 


dient is a devil. BY 5 
Igo. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar erea- 


ture, if it be well us'd : exclaim no more againſt it. And, - | 


good lieutenant, I think, you think, I love you. 


Caf. J have welkapproy'd it, Sir. I drunk J 


F 
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ago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man. I tell you what you ſhall do: our General's 
wife is now the General. I may ſay fo, in this reſpeQ, 
for that he hath devoted and given up_himſelf to the 
contemplation, mark and denotement of her parts and 
races. Confeſs yourfelf freely to her: importune her 
elp, to put you in your place again. She is of ſo free, 
. o lad fo apt, fo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds it a 
vice in her. goodneſs not to do more than ſhe is requeſted. 
This broken joint, between you and her huſband, intreat 
her to ſplinter. And, my fortunes againſt any lay worth 


naming, this crack of your love — grow "gy than 
it was before. 


Caf. You adviſe me well. 
Lago. I proteſt, in the 3 of love, and honeſt 
kindneſs. 
 » Caf. I think it freely; and betimes in the morning 1 
will beſeech the virtuous De/demona to undertake for me : 
I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me here. 
Lago. You are in the right: good night, lieutenant, 5 
maſk to the watch. | 
Caſ. Good - night, boneſt Iago. [Exit Caſlio.. 
| Manet lago. 
Lga. And what s he then, that ſays, I play the vilain 2 
When this advice is free I owe, and honeſt, 
Likely to thinking, and, indeed, the courſe 
To win the Moor again. For tis moſt ealie _ 
Th' inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 
In any honeſt ſuit ; ſhe's fram'd as fruitful. 
As the free elements. And then for her 0 
To win the Moor, wer't to renounce his baptiſm, 
All ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed ſin, 
His ſoul is ſo enfetter d to her love 
That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the God 
With his weak function. Am I then a villain, 
To counſel Cao to this parallel courſe, 
Directly to his good? Divinity of hell! | 
When Devils will their blackeſt fins put on, 
They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heav'niy ſhews, 
As I do now. —— For while this honeſt fool 
_ Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortune, 


% 
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And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; 

I'll pour this peſtilence into his ear, 

That ſhe repeals him for her body's luſt: 

And by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, 

She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch ; 

And out of her own goodneſs make the net, | 

That ſhall enmeſh them all. How now, Rodorigo ! 
Enter Rodorigo. 

Rod. I do follow here in the chace, not like a hound 
that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My mony is 
almoſt ſpent ; I have been to-night exceedingly well cud- 
gelled ; and, I think, the iſſue will be, I ſhull have ſo 
much experience for my pains ; and ſo with no moay at 
all, and a little more wit, return again to Venice. 

Jago. How poor are they, that have not patience ? 
What wound did ever heal but by degrees; 5 
Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by witchcraft; 

And wit depends on dilatory time: | | 
Does't not go well? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 
And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſhier'd C279. 

Tho' other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 
Vet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will fi: it be ripe ;. | 

Content thyſelf a while. In troth, tis morning: 
Pleaſure and action make the hours ſeem ſhort, © 
Retire thee 3 go where thou art billetted : 
Away, I ſay ; thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 
Nay, get thee gone, I.'ekExit Rodorigo. 
Two things are to be done; e e | 
My Wife malt move for Caſio to her miſtreſs : _ 
Pill ſet her on: = e 
Myſelf, the while, to draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jump, when he may Ca/7- find 
Sollicitiag his Wife, — ay, that's the way: | 
Dull not, Device, by eoldneſs and delay,  F[Exz. 
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eee 1 th 
8 CEN E, before Othello's Pali 
Enter Caſſio, with Muſicians. 


Css 10. 


AS TE Rs, play here, I will content your pains, 
Something that's brief; and bid, good morrow, 


BY __ General. 


[ Mufick plays; and enter Clown from rhe houſe. 
Clown. Why, maſters, have your inſtruments been in 


Naples, that they ſpeak i'th' noſe thus N 
Muf. How, Sir, how? 
Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, wind -nfruments ? 
Ma. Ay, marry are they, Sir. 
Clown. Oh, thereby hangs a tail. 
'| Maf. Whereby hangs a tale, Sir? 
| Clown. Marry, Sir, by many a wind: inſtrument that I 
rung But, maſters, here's mon ou: and the Ge- 


neral ſo likes your mulick, that he 440 es WE: tor love's Thi 


« ſake to make no more noiſe with it. 
© Muf. Well, Sir, we will not. 


| Clan. If you have any muſck that may not Is heard, | 


to't again: But, as they ſay, to hear NO, the General 
does not greatly care. |; 
n. We have none ſuch, Sie. 2 


"Clown. Then put up your pipes i in your bag. for Sol 


away. Go; vanilh into air, away. [ Exeunt Muſ. 
Caf. Doſt thou hear, mine honeſt friend? 
. Cloxwn. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; I hear you. 


Caſ. Pr'ythee keep up thy quillets, there's a poor piece 
of gold for thee : if the Gentlewoman that attends the Ge- 


neral's wife, be flirring, tell her, there's one Caſis in- 

treats of her a little favour of ſpeech. Wilt thou do this ? 

Cloæun. She is ſtirring, Sir; if ſhe will ſtir hither, I 

ſhall ſeem to notifie unto her. [Exit Clown. 

| Cf. Do, my good friend. 47 . 
To him, enter Iago. F 

An happy time, Jago. | EE 

Togo. You have not been a-bed'then ? 


* 


os bee ES 8; ts 0s at 9 


Moor of Vents. © 43 


Caſ. Why no; the day had broke, before we * 
I have made bold to ſend in to your wife ; 
My ſuit is, that ſhe will to De/demone 
Procure me ſome acceſs. -- | 
ſage. Vl ſend her preſently; 
And I'll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Oat of the way, that your converſe and bufinels _ 
May be more free. _ [Exit. 
Caf. I humbly thank you for't. 1 never knew | 
A Florentine more kind and_ honeſt. | 
To him, enter Emilia. 
Emil. Good morrow, good lieutenant, I am ſorry 
For your diſpleafure ; but all-will, ſure, be well. 
The General and his wife are talking of it: 5 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that in wiſdom 
He might not but refuſe you. But he proteſts, he loves youz 
And needs no other ſuitor, but * likin Ss, 
To prog you; in again. 
Caſ. Yet I beſeech you, 
If you think fit, or 0 it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourls |. 
With Deſalemona alone. . 
mil. Pray you come in; 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. 


Caſ. I'm much bound to you. | [Extunts | 


Enter Othello, Ia: o, and Gentlemen. IN 
Oth. Theſe letters give, ago, to the pilot, 


And by him do my duties to the Senate; 


That done, I will be walking on 5 works : ; 
Repair there to me. . 


Lago. My good Lord, I'll do't. _ 
055. This fortification, Geatlemen, halt we ſee't ? 
Gent. We'll wait upon your Lordſhip. IExeunt. 


8 CEN E changes to an apartment in the palace. 


Emer Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Emilia. 

E thou aſſur'd, good Caſſio, 1 will do | | 

All my abilities in thy behalf. e 
Emil. 


Def. * 
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As if the cauſe were his. 


5 Unfit for mire own purpoſes. 


” "i OTHELLO, ihe. 
Anil. Good Madam, do: I know, it grieves my huſpand 


Def. Oh, that's an honeſt fellow; 
But I will have my Lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 0 | 
Ca/. Moſt bounteous Madam, 3 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio. 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 8 
De/. I know't, I thank you ; you do love my Lord, 
You've known him long; and, be you well aſſur d, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther off 
Than in a politick diftance. 

CC Ay, but, Lady, 1 
That policy may either laſt ſo Tong, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſn diet, 
Or breed itſelf ſo out of cireumſtances, 
That I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 

My General will forget my love and ſervice, _ 
De/. Do not doubt that; before Zmilia here, 

1 give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, 

It I do vow a friendſhip, I'll perform it 
To the laſt article. My Lord ſhall never reſt; 

I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience ; 


* 


lis bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a fhrift ; 


Pl intermingle every thing he does | 
Wich Coffee's ſuit : therefore be merry, Caſſis; 

For thy ſollicitor ſhall rather die, 4 

Than give thy cauſe away, $4 Oh 

+. Enter Othello, and Tago, at diſtance. 

Anil. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Caſ. Madam, VI take my leave, 
Def. Why, Ray, and hear me ſpeak. + 426 
Caf. Madam, not now: I'm very ill at eaſe, 


Def. Well, do your diſcretion. 
. age. Hah! I like not that 
Oth. What doſt thou fay ß 


» 


1 


ige. Nothing, my Lord; or if — I know not what. 
Ob. Was not that Caſſo, parted from my wife? 
+ Jage. Cuſto, my Lord --- no, fire, I cannot think it, 
That he would ſteal away fo guilty- like, 
Seeing you coming. ö - 


ou. 


doubt not, Cali, 1 


(Exit Caſſio. 


Moor of VENICE. 45 

O4h. I believe, "twas he. 
De/. How now, my Lord? _ 

I have been talking with a ſuitor here, 

A man that languiſhes i in your en 

Oth. Who is't you mean? 

De. Why, your lieutenant Caffio. Good my Lord, | 
If I have any grace or power to moye you, 
His preſent reconciliation take. 

For if he be not one that truly loves you, | 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment in an honeſt face. 

I pr'ythee, call him back. 

Oh. Went he hence now? 

' Def. I ſooth, fo humbled. 

That he hath left part of his grief OY me, 
To ſuffer with him. Good love, call him back. 

0th. Not now, Tweet De/demona ; ſome other time. 

Def. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? Vo | 

Oh. The ſooner, Sweet, for you. 

/ Def. Shall't be to night at Tupper? 
Otb. Not to night. 
De, To-morrow dinner then? teat 

Otb. I ſhall not dine at home # 
I meet the captain at the citadel. __ 

Def. Why then to-morrow night or Tueſaay morn, 
Or Tue/day noon, or night, or Wedneſday morn, 
Ipr'ythee, name the time; but let it not 
Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitent: 

And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon, 

(Save that, they ſay, the wars muſt make examples 
Out of their belt, is not almoſt a fault 

T' incur a private check. When ſhall he come? 

Tell me, Othello. I wonder in my ſoul,  _ 
What you would aſk me, that I would deny, 8 
Or ſtand fo mutt' ring on? what? Michael 2 | 
That came a wooing with you, and many a time, 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraifingly,  _ _ 

Hath ta'en your part, to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in ? truſt me, I could do much, 

Oth, Prythee, no more; let him come when be e. 
I will veny thee . 7 
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46 OTHER To, the 

Def. Why, this is not a boon: : 5 
'Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your W 
Or feed on nouriſhing meats, or keep you warm; 

Or ſue to you, to do peculiar profit i 
To your own perfon. Nay, when I have ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 

It ſhall be full of poize and difficulty, 

And fearful to be granted: 355 

Oth. I will den ww thee nothing. | 
Whereon I do beſeech thee, grant me this, 

To leave me but a little to myſelf, _ 

Def. Shall I deny yon? no: farewel, my Lord. 

Oth. Farewel, my Deſaemona, I'll come ſtrait. 

Def. Emilia, come; be, as your fancies teach you: 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. LS [Excunt, 

Manent Othello, and Iago. 

Orth. Excellent wench . Perdition catch my ſoul, 
But I do love thee ; and when I love thee not, | 
Chaos is come again. | 

lago. My noble Lord. 
Oth. What doſt thou ſay, Jago? 
lago. Did Michael Caffio, when you woo'd my 7 Lady, 
- Know of your love? 
Otb. He did, from firſt to laſt : why doſt thou ask : | 
Tago. But for a ſatisfaction of my thougat, 8 
No rther harm. . 
Oth. Why of thy thought, lage? 
Iago. I did not think, he'd been acquainted . it. 
Orth. Oh, yes, and went between us very oft, 
Iago. Indeed ! . 


Is he not honeſt ? x 
lago. Honeſt, my Lord ? 

- Och. Honeſt } ay, honeſt, __ 
Jago. My Lord, for aught I kids.” 
Oth. What doeſt thou think : ? 
Tago. Think, my Lord !- 

Otb. Think, my 4 


Otb. Indeed l ay, indeed. Diſeer · thou aught in that? 


TS 


As if there were ſome monlter in thy thought, 
Too hideous to be ſhewn. Thou doſt mean ſomething : 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou Ji, not that umm - 
Wen Co left my wife. What did'ſt not e | 
And 


ord! why, by beav* a, thou echo'ft me; ; 
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Moor of VENICE. 47 
And when J told thee, he was of my counſel, 
In my whole courſe of wooing ; thou cry dſt, indeed + 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain 8 
Some horrible conceit: if thou doit love me, 
Shew me thy thought. a 
Jago. My Lord, you know I love you. 
Otb. I think, thou doeſt: 
And for I know, thou art full of love and honeſly, 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſ them breath; 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more : 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, f 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They're cold dilations working from * heart, 1. 
That paſſion cannot rule. 1 
lago. For Michael Caffio, 
I dare be ſworn, I think, that he is honeſt. 
Orth. I think ſo too. 
Tago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Or, thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none * 
O:h. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Lago. Why, then, I think, Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
Oh. Nay, yet there's more in this; 
J pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings. | 
As thou doſt ruminate ; and give thy n woul of taoughts 
The worſt of words. 
lago. Good, my Lord, pardon me. 
Tho* I am bound to every act of duty, | 
I am not bound to that, all flives are free to; __ 
Utter my thoughts Why, ſay, they're vile and falſe 3 
As where's that palace, whereunto foul things 
Sometimes iatrude not? who has a breaſt ſo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 
Keep leets and law-days, and in ſeſſions fit 
With meditations lawful ? _ 
. O44. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Iago, _ 
If thou but think ' ſt him wrong'd, and makꝰ ſt his ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. | 
Jago. I do beſeech you, | 75 
Though l perchance, am vicious in my gueſs, 
(As, I canfeſs, it is my nature's plague | 
Ty Is into abuſe; and oft my jealouſie 1 
| Shapes 


| 
; 
1 
| 
if 


— 
9 
3 


Odd the- 


Shapes faults that are not ; )- I intreat you then, | 


From one that ſo imperfectly conceits, 


Your wiſdom would not build yourſelf a trouble 
Out of my ſcattering and unſure obſervance : 

It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 

Nor for my manhood, honeſty, and 14 88225 


To let you know my "thoughts. 


Otb. What doſt thou mean? 


Age. Good name ih man and woman, as! my Lord, 


Ts as immediate jewel of their ſouls. 


Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſn; tis ſomething, nothing ; x - 
"Twas mine, tis his; and has been ſlave to thouſands ; ; 
But he, that filches from me my good Ne, 7 


Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. | 
Otb. I'll know thy thoughts | 
Ingo. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 


| Nor ſhall not, whilt *tis in my want 


' Oth, Ha! 
Jago. Oh, beware, my Lord, of jealoubie ; ; 


| Itis a a prech-ey d monſter, which doth mock 8 
The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives in „„ 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; $: 


But oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 


Whodoats, yet doubts ; ſuſpects; yet froogly loves! 


Orb. Oh miſery! 
Tago. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough 3 ; 
But riches endleſs, is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor. 
Good heav'r? !' the ſouls of all wy e defend 
From jealoufite!' 
- Oth. Why? why is this ? 


Think'ſt thou, Fd make a life blend 88 
| To follow ſtill the changes of the moon 


With freſh ſuſpicions? No ; to be once in — 
Is once to be reſolv'd. Exchange me for a N 


When T ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 


To ſuch exuflicate and blown ſurmiſes | 
Matching thy inference. Tis not to make a 


To ſay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves r W 


Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and en ws * 


= 
= 4 


; Where virtue is, 08 care moſt virtuous, . tas} © 


Nor 


bad bad heat. e 
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Moor of Vents. 49 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw  * 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 3 i 

For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me. No, Tags, 8 

Til ſee, before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove; 

And, on the proof, there is no more but this, . 

9 at once with love, or jealouſie. 5 
1 I'm glad of his; for now 1 ſhall have reaſon ; 
ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 

With franker ſpirit. Therefore, as I'm bound, 

Receive it from me, I ſpeak not yet of proof. 

Look to your wife, obſerve her well with Caſfio 5 ; 

Wear your eye, thus : not Jealous, nor ſecure ; 

I would not have your free and noble nature 

Out of ſelf. bounty be abus'd ; look to t. 

I know our country diſpoſirion wel; 

Ia Venice they do letheav'n ſee the pranks, | : 

They dare not ſhew their huſbands ; their beſt conſcience 


Is not to leave't undone, but keep't unknown. 
Oth. Doſt thou ſay ſo ? 


Igo. She did deceive ber father, marrying yous 


| And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks 
She lov'd them moſt. | | 15 
Orth. And ſo ſhe did. 
Lags. Go to then; 3 | 
She, that, ſo young, Cost z gire out fach a N 
To ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe as 0ak-—— | 
He thought, twas witchcraft—but I'm much to blame: 
I bumbly do beſcech you of your pardon, 77 
For too much loving you. | 
Och. I'm bound to you for ever. | | 
Lago. I ſee, this hath a little daſh'd your 
Otb. Not a jot, not a jot. ; | 
7 go. Truſt me, I fear it hass 5 
I hope, you will confider, what is Mane” "Is | 
Comes from my love. But, I do ſee, you re mov'd — 
= am to pra Wie not to drain my 8 5 
To groſſer 1 nor to lar 5 8 „ 
Than to ſuſpicioy. . ; wo 22s; teh 
ZE Sonotes., eo oak a * 
_ Togo, Should you 3d ſo, m) e ee 
My ſpeech would fall into\ th vile ſucceſs,  « 
| " IN my MY RR not 9 * worthy Friend: 
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50 5  OruzLLo, be. 


My Lord, I ſee, you're moy'd =— 
Oth.. No, not much much mo „ 5 

I do not think, but De/temona's honeſt. 

Jago. Long live ſhe fo l and long live you to think 0 ! 
Oth. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf—— 
Lago. Ay, there's the point; (as to be bold with Fog) 

Not to affect many propoſed matches | 

Of her own clime, co MIL and depree, 

Whereto we ſee in all things nature tende! 

Foh l one may ſmell, in uch, a will moſt rank, 

Foul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural, 

But, pardon me, I do not in poſition — _ 

Diſtinctly ſpeak of her; tho* I may fear, 

Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 

May fall to match you with her country . » 

And, haply, ſo repent. | 
Oth. Farewel, farewell ; 

If more thou doſt . let me know wore : 

Set on thy wife Cobſerve. Leave me, Jago. | 
Lago. My Lord, I take my leave. SS, los. 
Oth. Why did 1 many? F 

This Honeſt z creature, doubtleſs, 

_ and knows more, much more than 'S. abs 

9. My lord, I would, I might intreat your honour 
To ts an this thing no farther ; ; leave it to tune: 

Al tis fit that Ca io have his place, 

For, - ſure, he fills it up with great ability; ] 

Vet if you pleaſe to hold him of a while, 

You ſhall by that percetve him, and his means; 

Note, if your lady ſtrain his entertainment 

With any ſtrong or vehement impertunity; 

Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, f 

Let me be ee 433 buſy in my fears, 

(As worthy cauſe I have to fear, I am)) | 

And hold her free, I do beſeech your honour. 

Dieb. Fear not my government. | 
Lo. I once more take my leave. 3 Laar. 
Manet Othello. 

Orb. This fellow's of exceeding "SEAL | 

And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 

Of human dealin | 1f T pros ber haggard, 

Tho' that her jel ſes were * ear e 


15 


1 ente, * 
' I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind , 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I'm black, 
| And! have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation . 
That chamberers have; or, for I am declind 
Iato the vale of years, yet that's not much = — 
She's gone, I'm abus d, and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her. 'Oh, the curſe of daring 1 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a ops 
And live upon the vapour of a os eon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 
For other's uſe. Yet tis the 4 ie of Great ones 3 
Kone: i» ly are they leſs than the baſe : | 
'Tis deſtiny unſhunnable like death. 
Even then, this forked plague is fated to us, 
When we do quicken. De/Jemona comes! 
Enter Deſdemona and Emilia. 
If the be falſe, oh, then heav'n mocks itſelf : 
I'll not believe 8 1 
De /. How now, my dear Othells 1 
Vour dinner, and the generous Iſlanders, e 
By you invited, do attend your preſence. A 
Stb. I am to blame. 5 : 
"Def. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well ? 
Otb. I have a pain upon my 8 here. N 
De. Why, that's with watching, twill away * 5 . 
Let me bat bind it Barg within this hour 0 
It will be well. 8 i 
f 
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Oth. Your Napkin is too Fiese | 
[ She drops her und, 
Let i it alone : come, T1 go in with you. 
Def. [ am "Op ſorry, that you are not well. [Exeunt. 
Manet Emilia. | 
Emil." OY am glad, I have found this napkin : 
This was her rk remembrance from the Moor: 
My wayward huſband bath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it. But ſhe ſo loves the token, | 
(Kor he conjar'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) iT 1 
That ſhe reſerves it ever about her, 6 
To kiſs and talk to, I'll Rave che work ta'en out, 
18 give' t 1 ; What _ 1 * With it, 


Helis 


OrRBLIE o, the 


Heav? n knows, not I, r 
1 . but to o pleaſe. een, 1454s 
WT ets) Enter lag O. A nd 


Tag : "Haw now d what do you. here . . 
mil. Do not you chide ; I Mou. a OW for 0 1 » 
Tags. You have a thing for me a | 
It is a common.thing ——— oor ono 
mil. N | M2044 2 5 a of 
Lago. To have a fooliſh . N Id4 | 4 
mil. Oh, is that all? __ 4 il you give ne n 
For that ame handkerchief ? }.. 1 . 
Jago. What handkerchief? 5 4 
mil. What n » — 
Why, That the Moor gave to 8 8 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſtel.. 
Igo. Haſt ſtolen it from her 2? _... 885 
Emil. No; but ſhe let it a by negligence 3 ; 
: And to th' advantage, 1 being, here, topk's wt 
ook, hers tis. 1 = 
1 A good wench, give it me. Se 
Emil. What will you do with't, pies have been 60 erben ; 
Jo have me filch it?! 12 
Iago. Why, what is that to you - [Snardhing it. : 
Sail. If't be not for ſome purpoſe of import. 
Give't me again. Poor lady ! bell run Wiſs wr 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. 
Lage, Be not you known on' t 1 
1 have uſe for it. Go, leave me- bar anl. 
Iwill in Cafo's lodging loſe this oy 5s 5 
And let him find it. I rifles light as air 5 92 | 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ftrong . 
As proofs of holy writ. This may do ſomething. | 
The Moor already changes with my poiſons 


Ko © 


TY 


Dang'rous conceits are in their nature poiſons, EA 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found io diftalte; 
But, with a little act upon the blood. at . 
Burn like che mines of ſulphor.—- 1 Kauder fo. TEN 
| Enter Othello. { 


* as 
. 


Look, . he comes 1. Not Poppy, nor Mandragore, 
Nor all the drowſy Syrups of the world 
Shall ever medicine thee to that 7 Deep, -: =: a 

Which — N ee wy 2 590 At 


2 


e by | | Otb. 


/ 


Mor of VIV 10 E. 5 8 


Oꝛtb. Hal falſe to me! een 
. Jage. Why, how now, General? no more of that. 4 
Ot. Avant! be gone? thou'ft ſet me on the = 
I ſwear, tis better to be much abuſed, e ki . 
Than but to kH⁰ο⁰. Sc; Ba Te 14-4 ee 
Lago. How, my lord? a RA” 
. 0th. What bens had J of her bob n hours of Faſt * 2 
I ſaw't not, thought i it not, it barm'd not me: 
] ſlept the next night well; was free, and merry * 
I found - not Cate s kiſſes on her nps: 
He, that is robbed, not wanting What is oP, - 
Let him not Know t, and he's not robb'd at all. | 
Jago. I am ſorry to hear this. 3 
Ot. I had been happy, if the general Cm. 8 
(Pioneers and all,) had taſted her ſweet body, 
So I had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind Farewel content 
Farewel the plamed troops, and the big war, ks. 
That make ambition virtue? oh, farewel fo © 
Farewel she neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill 2 1 
The ſpitit-ſtirring drum, the Le tire, 4 
The royal banner, and all quality 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of e RE, 1 ; 
And, oh, you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats © 
Th' immortal Fowe's dread clamours counterfeit, uh, 
Farewel! Othello's occupation's gone! . 
Lago. Lo't poſſible, my lord? 
Och. Villain, be ſure, thou prove my loves gs 
Be ſure of it: give me che ocular proof, 
[Catching bold on bin. 
Or, by the wie vile orga) ſoul, | 
Thou hadſt better have been born a hay VEL 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath.” 3 
Jago. Is't come to this? | | 
O:h: Make me to ſee't; SP at 4" leaſt; 60 prove i it; 
' That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on: or, woe upon thy life! 
Lago. My noble loro 
Orth. If chou doit lander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe; 
On horrors head horrors accumulate: 
Do __ to make heay*n weep, all earch amaz 4; wy 
C 3 For 
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5 _ . iQ Tana, ir 
For nothing can'ſt thou to damnation N 
_ Greater than that. 1 


lage. Oh grace ! oh heav- n defend me 1. A 
Are youa man ? have you a ſoul ? orfenſe;?_.- 


God be w'you ; take mine office. 0 Stocked fol, x 


That liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice! 
Oh monſtrous world ! take note, take. note,, oh world, 
To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe. 35 
I thank you for this rofit, and from hence 
I'll love no friend, ith love breeds ſuch offene. 
Oth. Nay | flay m— thou ſhould' | be en — 
Jago. I won be wiſe, for honeſty 1 a fool, 
And loſes what it Works for. e en 13 
Ot. By the world, 1 WT 
I think, my wife is boneſt; 172 think the is bot; 
1 think, that thou art Juſt ; and think, thou art not 3 
T'll have ſome proof. Her name, that was as freſh 
As Dian's vilage, is now begrim'd and black _ 
As my own face, If there be cords or. knives, | 
Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtteams, 33 
Tu not endure t Wouſd, I were WY 8 
Lage. I fee, Sir, you are eaten up 8 1 
I do repeat me that I put it to 1 5 
You would be ſati fied? _. | 
Oth. Would ? nay, and will, 
Igo. And may; but how ? BE ſati 10 my 7 Lok * 
Would you be ſuperviſor, grolly gape o on? | 
Behold her tupp'd 2 . 
TE 0 Death and damnation ! ob! 
20. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
Teng em to that proſpect: damn them "oY 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter 
More than their own. What then ! bon then 1 
What ſhall I ſay ? where's latisfaction EE 
11 is impoſlible you ſhould ſee this.. 
Were they as prime as goats, as 5 as * 
As ſalt as wolves in pride, and fool . 4 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I ay, 
If imputation and ſtrong circumſlances. 
Which lead directly to the door of . 5 | 
Will give you abe en yo might have-t.. 


orb. Give. me n rl on l dil al. 18 


1 


— 


— 
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An d. 
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Moor of Venice. ..  - "oe 
Igo. I do not like the office ; 3 IT 
But fince I'm enter'd in this cauſe ſo far, 
Prick'd to't by fooliſh honeſty and love, 
I will go on. I lay with Ca i lately, | 
And, being troubled ed with a raging tooth, 
I could not ſleep, | 
There are a kind of men, ſo looſe of ſoul, 
That in their ſleeps will mutter their affairs ; | 
One of this kind is 17 
In ſleep I heard him ſay, „Sweet Deſdemona, 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves! 
And then, Sir, would he gripe, . and wring my hand; | 
Cry, — X 5 Gh ſweet creature ” and then * me hard, 
As if he pluckt up kiſſes by the roots, | | 
That grew upon my lips ; then lay his leg | 
Over my thigh, and ſigh and kiſs, 21 then 
Cry, Curſed fate I that gave thee to e 
O:th, Oh monſtrous ! monſtrous! 
Igo. Nay, this was but his dream. 8 
Och. But this denoted a fore - gone conclafion 2 5 
Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho? it [4,6 a dream. 
Tage. And this may help to thicken other . 
That do demonſtrate thinly. | 
Otb. I'll tear her all to pieces. 
lago. Nay, but be wiſe ; yet we ſee . 
She may be honeſt, yet — Tell me but this, 4 
Have you not ſometimes ſezn a handkerchief, 
Spotted with ſtrawberries in your wife's hand ? 
' 0:4. I gave her ſuch a one; twas my firſt gift, _ 
T:ge. 1 know not that; but ſuch. a handkerchief, 
| 'm ure, it was your wife's) did I e 5 
See Caſſio wipe his beard with. 
Oh. If it be that - 8 
go. If it be that, or any, if *twas hers, . 
It Fa 8 againſt her with the other proofs. 
75 Oh, chat the ſlave had forty choufand lives! A 
One is too oor. too weak for my revenge. N 
Now do I ſee, tis true. --- Look here, lago, 
All my fond love thus dol blow to bea n: 8 
Tis 13 DET TE: 
Ariſe, black vengeance, from the hollow hell ! e 
N YieW ap, oh love, thy crown and hearted threne „ 
e | | To 


3 


0 y 


E 


720 | OTHELLO, the 


"To tyrannous hate i "felt boſom, with thy horn. 
For tis of aſpicks' tongues,” | 


+ Jago. Vet be vontents' + 157 $ — 
©2h, Oh blood, blood, Moods 


Lago. Patience, 1 ſay 3 your mind 9 ie 
Ot. Never, tage. Like to the Pontick Sea, 2 


Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe, 5 


Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on, 


To the Propontich, and the Helleſpont : 


Even ſo my bloody thoughts with Wet pace 
Shall ne'er look back, ne er ebb to hum ble love, 


Dill that a capable and wide er N 


4 5 4 


Within theſe three days let me hear, thee \ IL N 


Come, go wich me apart; I will withdraw s - 


"tis * 


_ Swallow them up. Now, do marble heay* BY 


In the due rey* rence of a ſacred vo, L laceln. 
I bere engage my word 8 Shia: 
lage Do not riſe yet: use u. 


Wimeſs, you ever-burning lights 4 1 
Vou elements, that clip us round about Fs 


- Witneſs, that here lago doth give up 


The execution of bis wit, hands, r | * 
To wrong'd Orhello's ſervice. Let bim command, * 1 


Nor, to obey, ſhall be in ine remorie, 


What bloody buſineſs ever. 


- 


9975 ,Otb. I greet thy love, L (53 'F 443 £4457 hm; z TH 


Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 


And will upon the inſtant put thee tot:: 


8 = Om 


That Coffee's not alive. 
Jago. My friend is dead; 


Tis done at your requeſt. But, let ha lee. 


Orth. Damn her, lewd Minx ! ok damn her, 43 fer! 


„ 


To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 1 


For the fair Devil. Now art thou my e 
ago. I am your own for ever. [Exeunt, 


8 2 E NE, another Apartment in the ſome Bay . 
Enter Deſdemona „ Emilia, and Clown, ' 


De. O you know, ficrab, where Lieutenant eo 


Clavon. I dare not fay, 2 9270 any Rates 
_ Def. Why, man?; 


Clowne, He's a ſoldier; ; and for: me to for, a folder hes, 


7 1 


7 £2 5 
| 5 | | . Y =o 
& 3 þ Ba HERS 9 : ** * K 
by >: Ka a "hs _ 
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TT Moor e 3 ** 
_ Def. Go to; where lodges nge? bug 
" Cows, To tell: NOS where he lodges, is to „ ehe. 
where 1 lie, r pL? 
De,. Can any 9 bo me bett r n F , 4 
Cloaun. I know not where he lodges ; 23450 250 to 
deviſe a lodging, and ſay, he lies here, or he lies hott, 
were to lie in mine own throat. 
De/. Can you enquire him out? and be edified by —— » 
Clown. I will catechize the world for him 2 that is, 
make queſtions, and bid them anſwe.. 
De/. Seek him, bid him come rhe ure tell him; 1 hive | 
mov'd my lord on his behalf, and hope; all will be well. 
Cloaun. Todo this is within the compaſs of man's wit, 
and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. [Exit Clown. 
Deſc; Where ſhould I loſe that Mere, Emilia 1 
Anil. I know not, Madam. 
Deſ. Believe me, I had rather have loſt — purſe . 
Full of cruzadoes. And but my noble, Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch cures e 4 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough. | & bla 
To put him to ill thinking. 
Anil. Is he not jealous? 
De/. Who, he? I think, he San, where he way born, 
Drew all Wen humours from: him. 
LEmil. where he comes. 
Deſ I will not leave him now, cl Caſſie be 
Call'd to dim. How 3 is it with you, my we” 
| Enter Othello. 
Oth. Well, my good lady. Oh, hardnef to ditle? k- 
How do you, Deſdemona Pio: 
Deſ. Well, my Lord. | | 
Oth., Give me your hand; tad" my EIFS | 
- Def. It hath yet felt no age, nor knowy no forrow. . 
Ob. This argues fruitfulne(s, and liberal heart: 
Hot; hot, and moiſt this hand of yours requires 
x ſequeſter from liberty x faſting and prayer, . 
Much caſtigation, exereiſe de vou; | 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, : 
That commonly. rebels ; cis a. 1 875 hand, * 
A frank one; 71 A | Fr 
De/. You may, ys ay ſo; - 33 
* twas that hand, that wy away my heart. 
3 


=, 


38 an be 

Orb. A liberal hand. The hearts, of old, gave hands ; 
But our new heraldry:is hands, not hearts. 

De I cannot ſpeak of this ; come, now your promiſe 

Oh. What promiſe, chuck? 

Def: L've ſent to bid Ca come ſpeak with you: © 

Orb. I have a ſalt and oO Rheaw a : 
Lend me thy handkerchief. - 

D, Hete, my or. 

Oth; That, which I gave yo. 

Def. I haveit not about me. 

Mia No, jndinik my Werd. a ee 
Orb. That's à fault. That handkerchief (ONT 1-249 

Did an 2®gyptian to my mother give: e e 

She was a Charmer, and could almoſt n 
The thoughts of people. She told her, while e. 1 
Twould make Her. amiable, ſubdue my We” 45 
Intirely to her love; but if ſhe boi +: Ig Oy 
Or made a gift of it, my father's exe 6 2a 
Should hold her loathed, and his ſpifirs"bunt | 5 
After new fancies. She "dying, ve it me 4 nie. T0 E 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wiv'd, 
To give it her. I did ſo ; and take heed ont: » 
| Make it a darling, like your precious eye: 5 
JT 0o loſe't, or give 't away, were fuch 10 proper M 
Ass nothing elſe could maten. | | 

De/. Isst peſlible d' © | Een BAS - 

Oth. 'Tis true; there's ie i 5 . of 1 
A Sybil, that had numbred in the world 
The Sun to courſe two hundred com paſſes, IS 4 | 
In her prophetic fury ſew'd the work LEA 
The worms were hallowed that did breed the gk „ 5 
And it was dy'd in mummey, which we frat” 
Conſerv'd of Maidens hearts. 

Deſ. Indeed ! ist true? | iS 
Otb. Moſt veritable, deres PEP 10 : a 
De/. Then would to heavy” u that Thad never denn! 5 
Otb. Ha 2 5 Fa 5 4 n 
Def. Why do you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly a raſh 7 
Orb. Is't loſt? is? hn N. , My 0˙ w ? 


30 & ©. os 


* | ef Bleſs us === 


Hath founded his good fortunes Ae love * 


Im moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 


They eat vs hungerly, and, when they're full, 08 4: 
They belch us. Look you Caffo, and my husband. 


| And lo, the happineſs! go and importune ger. 


That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſene be, 


But to know fo, muſt be my benefit. 


This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 


= ar Vie 
De/. It is not loſt ; bet wunt an if it were? 
Oth. Ha! | 
Def. Lay, it is not loſt. 355 $a b 
Oil. Fetch't, let me ſee Tp 5 f 90 
Def. Why, ſo I can, Sir ; but I wilt not now NG ; 


Pray you, let Caffio be rec vd again, ; 
Otb. Fetch me the handkerchief --my mind miſgives.: 


De. Come, you'll ne'er meet a more — man. 
Otb. The handker chief 5 


Def. A man, that, all his time, 


Shar'd dangers with you. 
Oth, The handkerchief —— ?:h 
| Def. In ſooth, you are to blame. ; 
Otb. Away! 1 Exit Othello, 
Manent Deſdemona and Emilia. * 0 
Hail. Is not this man jealous? 
_ Def. I ne'er ſaw this before. 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief: 


mil. Tis not a year; or two, ſhews _ man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food z wg ' 


-_ _ » Ettr Iago and Caſſio. 
Lago. There is no other way, tis ſhe muſt do? . th 


| Def, How now, good Caffio, What's es news with, 
JE; 

Caſ. My forms ſuit. 1 do beſeech you, $2 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love: 

Whom I, with all the office of my heart, 
Intirely honour. I would not be delay'd 3 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 


Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 
Can ranſom me into his love again; 


So ſhall I cloath me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut myſelf up in ſome other courſe, 


7 rb .— 


: fo O T H 7 11.0. the, 


To fortune” $ RT ls e 3 
1 Alas! thrice-gentle Caffe, vr | 
advocation is not now in tune; | 
Me lord is not my lord ; nor ſhould T know him, 
Were he in 2 2 in humour, alter r 
So help me every ſpirit ſanftified, SET iv 
As I have ſpoken 5 you all my beſt; . 


And ſtood within the blank of Mo diſ * 0 She 8 a 


For my free ſpeech! You mult while be patient; * 

What 1 can do, I will: and more I W iin 

Than for myſelf dare. Bet that ſuffice 8 5 wh 
lago. Is my lord angry? | 

nil. He went hence var now; 

And, certainly, in ſtrange . | : 

Lago. Can he be angry? I have ſeen the Can, | 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, * 
Add, like the Devil, from his very an 

Puft bis oun brother; 3 and can he be angry? 
Something of moment then ; I will go meet him: 3 
There's matter in't indeed, if he angry. LExit. 

Manent Deſdeniona, Emilia, and Caſio: 1 

De. I pr'ythee, do ſo.— Something, ſure, of State, | 

Either from Vent ce, or ſome unhateh'd 1 
Made here demonſtrable in Cypras to him, 
Hath puddled his clear ſpirit; and, in ſuch een, 
Men's natures wrangle with inferior thiags, Mal 
Tho' great ones are their object. 2 Ti ev'n is: + 
Fer let our finger ake, and it endues SHE 4.02 
Our other healthful members with a Nin ki 5 
C pain. Nay, we muſt think, men are rot „ Gods 3 3 
Nor of them look for ſuch ot ſervance always, 
- As fits the bridal. Beſhrew nie much, LON, | 
1] was (unhandſomę warrior, as I am;) Fae Ee IT 
| Arcaigning bis unkindnefs with my ſout; _ 
But now. | find, I had Ang the n 
And he's indicted fallely.- TOs 8000 

Es il. Pray heav'n, it Wa: e 
State - matter, as you think; war no conception, 

Nor jealous toy concerning bu. 

Def. Alas the-day, I never gave bim aue 

mil. But jealous fouls will not be anſwered fo; ; 
They aze not ever ne os a cauſe; | | 1 

4 ; ER, Fa? 5 2 71 ut 
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- Moor of Venice. = 61 


But ele & for they're jealous. It's a monſter 
Begot upon itſelf; born on itſelf. | . 
%. Heav'n keep chat monſter from Orhells's mind ! ! 

Emil. Lady, amen. 

Def. I will go ſeek him. Caſfin,' alk derben, 
If I do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, . 
And ſeek t' effect it to my uttermoſt. 

N. I-humbly thank your Fad. ve | 

{Ex. Deſdem. and Emi at one door ; Clo at 
the other, 

SCENE changes to the Street before the Palace. | 

Re-enter Caſſio, meeting Bianca. 
Bias. Se ET eee 
f Ca. What makes you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca ? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 

Bian. And I was going to your lodging, Caſſio. 

What? keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours! and lovers abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial, . eightſcore times? 

Oh weary reck' ning! 1 r 
C aſ. Pardon me, Bianca ob has =; 
have this while with leaden honghts been preſt; 3 
But I ſhall in a more convenient time 5 

Strike off this {core of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 
| " [Giving ber Deſdemona 5 kae, 
Take me . wore Gan” - 

Bian. Oh, Caffo, 'whence came this 8 

This is ſome token from a newer friend: 

Of thy felt abſence now I feel a cauſe: 5 

Is't come to this? well, wel. ef a Sees 
Ca. Go to, woman: | „ 
Throw your vile — in the Devil's ed” „ 
From whence you have them. You are 0 now, ä 
That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome eee * 

No, in good troth, Bianca. ITE 

Bian. Why, whoſe is ir” © 

Caf. I know not neither; I ind! it in 1 bender 7 
T Ike the work well; ere it be demanded, 
As like enough it will, Fd have it copied: 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time. 

Ban. r SIT, wherefore . : 


- vx 0 * 


Of. 


8 Ornz1 to, "oY 


ca,. I doattend here on the General, 
And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, - 5 


Jo have him ſee me woman'd. 


They t 


Bian. Why, I pray you? 

Caf. Not that I love you not. _ 

Bian. But that you 37 not love me: 
I pray you, bring me on the way a little; ; 
And ſay, if I ſhall fee you ſoon at night? 
Caſ. Tis but a little way that I can bring you, 
For I attend here. But I'll ſee you ſoon. 

Bian. "Tis 1 good; I muſt be circumſtanc'd.[ Exeunt. 


— 
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ACT. 5 
SCENE, 5 Cups docs Pb 1 
1 Enter Othello . . 


Taco: 


1 you think ſo? 
Or. Think fo, Lago ? FO INST 
. What, to kils in private? N . 
Othb. An unauthoriz d kiſs? . 
Tage. Or to be naked wih ner friend i in yo 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm? 
Ot. Naked in bed, Jago, and not mean _ ? 
It is hy oy againſt the devil : 

t mean virtuouſly, and yet do 8. 1 | 

'The devil their virtue tempts, and. they tempt heay* u. . 
lago. If they do nothing, tis a venial — 
But if I give my wife a handkerchief= 55 

Otb. What then?! 

Lago. Why then, tis hers, my bord 3 and 1 hers, | 
She way, I think, beſtow't on any — FO» by: 
Orb. She is roteQreſs of her honour too . 

: ay, ſhe ive That? | 
ago. Her hohour is an Hence that's not ls 
They have it very oft, that have it wot} W * * 
But for the handkerchief 1 $394. 35 
Otb. By heav'n, I would moſt gladly how forgot it; 
Tow faid'ft,——oh, it comes o'er my _— . 


As 


% - 


| Firſt, to be hang'd, and then to Ctonfeſs ! —T 4 


thin of Venter, 63 
As doth the Raven oer th' infected houſe. TOR 
Boading « to ill, be had my handkerchief. 
ago. „ What aer | 
Orb. That 's bt ſo gobd now. ; | 1 
Lago. What if I ſaid, Pad ſeen him dv your wrong? 
Or heard him ſay, (as ktaves be ſuch abroad, : 
Who having by their own importunateſait,” 
Or voluntary dotaye of fome miſtreſs, 
Convinc'd or ſuppled them, they cannot chuſe 
But they muſt blab.). ; 
Oth. Hath he ſaid any thing? 
Jago. He hath, my lord; but be Dy well alfa, 
No more than he'll unſwear. 
Otb. What hath he ſaid ? 5 ow 
Iago. Why, that he didewT know not what he did. 
Otb. What ? what ? | | 
Inge. Ly e 
Oth. With her? | | 
Jago. With her; on ee we will 
015. Lie with her ! lie on her ! lie with her! that's 
falſom : handkerchief . confeſſions . handkerchief - 
handkerchief— to confeſs, and be hang'd for his labdur- 


at it— Nature would not inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſhadoẽw-- 
ing without ſome inſtruction. It is not words, that hake 
me thus — piſn.—noſes, ears, and lips. —is' t poſſible 1 
confeſs !—handkerchief eh devil [Falls in a trance. 
lago. Work on, 
My medicine, work! thus credulous fools are elidght 3 
And many worthy and chaſte Dames even thus 
All My ford, 1 meet reproach. What hoa ! "7 lord! EL 5 
rd, I fay, Oboe | 


Enter Cuno. | 
How now, Caſſia ? 
Caſ. Whats the matter ? 
Lago. My lord is fell into an Epil oh 
This is the ſecond Fit; he had one oY 
C, Rub him about the temples. 25 
| 1ago. No, forbear, | OA 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe 3. 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and | 
Breaks out to 0 ſavage madneſs : look, he - 


3 
ks 8 
i * 


64 OTHER ro, the. | 

Do you 8 yourſelf alittle while, a 

He will recover ſtraight; when he is gone. 
I would on 2 eccaſion ſpeak with you. ¶ Exit Cabo. 


How is it, General? have yon eee e an 05 
Orb. Boſt thou mock me? R W- co 
Togo. I mock you not, by beav'n.z "be: 
Would you would bear your fortunes lik e2 man. 

Otb. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. 

Iago. There's mary a beaſt, e * a Te city 

And many a civil monſter. | 15 

Otb. Did he confeſs it? C 

eg, Good Sir, be a wan: | 2 TY 
Thus. every bearded fellow, wo 8 but . * 
May __ 7" you: Millions are now alive, 2 
That nightly lie in thoſe, unproper beds 
Which 2 dare ſwear peculiar. Your caſe is better. 
e tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure ,, 97 


And to ſuppoſe her chaſt. No, let me know, 
And knowing what Lam, I kno 0 1 n be. 95 
Oth. Oh, thou. art wiſe 5 tis Serniß. r 
| . Stand you a while apart, 7 da ; "To . asl. 
Con 5 yourſelf but in 2 patient liſt. . 1 


Wpbllſt you were here, o p_ wich your tel = 
(A paſſion moſt 3 ſuch a man,) I 
Caffe came hither, I ifted him 2 „ 
Ard laid good ſeuſes on your ecſtaſy; E 
Bad bim anon return, "5 here ſpeak 10 7 me; 

The which he promis d. Do but encave Sooke... | 
And wark the fleers, the gibes, and notable, e, 
That dwell in every region of his face, win. gthltttss 

- For-I will make bim 100 the tale 4. . 

Wie e, how, how oft, how long ago, and We, 

..- He bath, and is again to cope your wife. 1 

1 Toy, but mark his geſture. Marry, 8 5 805 

3 ſhall ſay, you are all nay 3 in ſpleen, \ 
And nothin K 5 e 

Otb. Dot thou hear, lage? „ #84 

1 will be found moſt cunnirg in my 1 * 

But, doſt thou hear, moſt bloody? 

© 9 T not ami; . Tre 
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But yet keep time in all. Win you withdraw? 7 
+8 þ ng n 

Now will I queſtion Caſto of Bieres e ee 
A huſwiſe, that, by ſelling her defires, e ESI 4 


| Buys herſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature, ny | 
25 That dotes on Caſſio; as tis the ſtrumpet's base 

To beguile many, and be beguil'd by nee 
He, when he hears of her; — — e 


Here he comet 7 


* rom the excels of laughter. 
r Enter Caſfio,” „ö 11 
A5 Ke ſhall bale: Othello ſhall go deaf Ry 5 bt, 


And his unbookiſh jealouſie muſt — yd; 19.2 
Poor Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light Fee bie 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, Lieutenant? 
Coſ. The worſer, that . give me he e 3 
Whole want even kills me. | 
Jago. Ply Deſdemona. well, and you are s fare unt: 
Nou, if this ſute lay in Bianca? 7 ere, peaking 90h 
S908 quickly ſhould you ſpeed? 1 
„Cas Alas, poor cditii jj 21 PEE 
Oib. Look; hom he laughs "BF ac += Lafede. 
' Tage. 1 never knew a woman love man- PA 0 
, Alas, poor rogue, I think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 
_. 04h. Now he denies it 1 de 1 wat TR” | 
lage Do you hear, Cas? 
Oth. Now he i 1mportunes: him bf u. e 
To tell it o'er: go to, well faid, —. ail. Cue. 


Lago, She gives it vat that you ſhall marry her, = 
| Do you intend it? | 


„„ 
Caf. Ha, ha, ha 15 5 * 
Ot. Do you ens. * ? 4e 50 you « triumph? IM: 


* 


Ee I marry her! What ' a cuſtomer 7 pr'ythee, 


beat ſome charity to my Wits. do not en it 0 N 
ſome. Ha, ha, ha ! 


Oth. So, ſo: they laugh, that Win. 71 2 . 1 


ga. Why the cr es, that . be, . 875 | 
Gf: Pr ythee, aq , & daijes A 
Lago. I am a very villain elſe. 2 at = "bs 
Otb. Have you ſcor'd me ?, well. 855 (ell. | 
. * is 0 Ms 5 OWn m giingout: . 


[afudes If 


76 Or 1. L o, the 
ſuaded, I will marry her; out of her own ove and Aatterys 


not out of my promiſe. 
Otbh. Iago beckons me: now ke depitn the tory. Lade. 
Caſ. She was here eveu now: ſhe haunts me in every 
place. I was the other day talking on the ſea- bank with 
certain ¶auriaus, and thither comes "he bauble, and falls 
me thus about my neck 
Otb. Crying,“ Oh Der ane, as it were: 15 bis geſ⸗ 
ture imports it. [de. 
Caſ. So havgs, and lolls, and weeps upon me, fo ſhakes, 
and pulls me, Ha; ha, hat 
Ot. Now he tells, how ſhe pluckt Rim to my chamber: 
ob, I ſee that noſe of you; bat not chat os ſhall throw 
it — 1. 
Caſ. Well, 1 mul Nane Hor com ny. | 
'T: 40. Before me! look, where Gime. 55 
* Bath Bianca. N | is 
- Caſe "Tis loch Awotber fitchew: marry, Ae one — | 
What do you mean by this haunting of me 7 | 
Bian. Let the Devil and his Dam haunt you ! what did 
you mean by that ſame handkerchief,” you gave me even 
now? I was a Re foot to take it: 1 muſt take out the 
work? A likely piece of work, that you ſhould find it in 
your chamber, and know not who left it there. This is 
Tug minxe's token, and J muſt take out the work ? there 
ve it your bobby. ente whereſoever you had it, 
| Tr = _ no work on't. | 
| How no, my Tweet Bianca # bow now? how 
now 1 8 8 
Otb. By heav'n, that mould be my! handkerchief [afides 
Bian If you'll come to Tupper to night, you may; if 
will not. come when you are next Prepar'd for. {Exits : 
„After her, after her.. 0 
0 1 moſt, ſhe'll rail in che ſtreets elſe. m* + 
Lage, Will you ſup there ? | 88 | 
Da, Yes, I intend'fo: © | 
Lago. Well, I may chance to he your for would v N 7 


fain ſpeak with vou. 0 dep 85 
Caſ. Pr'ythee, come, will you? OUTS | 
1 0 f Go to, ſay no more. 1 5 


Manent Othello, and . 
on. How mall I murder him, lago? | I 98 
536 * | a | ago. | 


ere 67 


4 Laps. Did-you perceive, how he laugh'd at his vice 7 
O. Oh, T . 
Lago. And did you ſee the handkerchief 2 3 
Ot. Was that mine? F 
lago. Vour's, by this hand: and to fee how ge F 
the fooliſh woman your — Obe gave it * and 
he hath given it his whore. 
Orth. I would have him nine yeard a killing: 
A ſine woman! a fair woman! a fweet woman t 
- Zago, Nay, you muſt forget That. 
Ob. Ay, let het rot and periſh, and be damt'd to- 
night; for ſhe ſhull not lire. No, my heart is turn'd to 
ſtone; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hands. Oh, the world 
hath not a ſweeter creature She PP lie 14 an Em- | 
peror's ſide and command him tasks. 
Jago. Nay, that's not your _ 
; Oth. Hang ber, I do but ſay what the — fo FO 
with her. needle. An admirable muſieiat.—-Oh, hs 
will ſing the ſavageneſs out bf a beat : 115 fo W Wen: 
teous wit and invention! 
ago. She's the worſe for all this. 
-  ,Och. Oh; a thouſand, a houkand t es: 3 
And then of ſo gentle condition er e R 
Lago. Ay, too gentle. | 55 


* 


_ -+Oth, Nay, tate — 
5 But yet the pity of it, Lob, 1 the pity of it, 
ago 
Lage If you are ſo fond over her inquiry, give her | 
- — to offend ; for if it. touch not 2 ane comes near no 


005 I will chop hee into meſſes: euckold me r- 
Lago. Oh, tis foul in ber. 9 
' Oth. With mine officer! EEE | 
gb. That's fouler, 

Orth. Get me ſome poiſon, * chis eight ; Tu not er- 

Poltulate with her, leſt her body and her beauty * 
vide my mind again; this night, ago. 

Do it not with poiſon, ſtrangle her in bed, "Va Y 

een 8 the bed the hach dT ITE e 
Otb. Good, W 

| The juſtice of it pleaſes $ 


00 And toe * let b. — 1 RR 


68 rn EO be 
You mal hear more by midnight. IA trumpt ft within. 


Lago. Something from Venice, ſure, Tis Lodowico 
Come from the Duke z and, ſee, your wife is with him. 
E pee Lod vico, Deſdemona, and og: . 


ce . n. 


| | ev) 


Otb. With all my heart, Sir. ; 

_ Tod, The Duke and the Senators of F ode greet you. 
| {Gives bim @ letter. 

Ott. 1 kiſs che jade cheir . At 

Del. Apd what” 1185 news, good e ee 


ee, 1 den g ad lee 0% Signjort $f 
10 elcome to pri. s 95 "Io 
Tod. E thank you ; how, doe, lieutenant 6. Gr 
Lago. Lives, Sir. 1 


„Deſ. There's fallen — bi a my Lot - 


'* De}. My Lord ? 


Tod. He did not call; he's 3 in the pas 8 85 


Is there divifiqn 'rwixt my Long and N 10 NS 
Def. A moit unhappy one ; I would wa 5: 
I' atene them, for the Love Tbear to Ca. n 
Orb. Fire and ee . . 
©: © 7 Are you ited 12 1: 26 67-41. "ah 


DV What, is he ang ory? Ti 01 . en e 


Lod. May be, the letter 7 So niches > oh if 


For, as I think, they. do command biet boys, ey es 


Wes gh o in his Coverument. "hs, $4 
ruk me, Pm 120 op} t. 55 wo . 
505. Indeed | 1 phy) 1 t Caf. | 
e jel eee Ns 4 
Och, I'm glad to be you wad, | K 0460 SIO, 
0 5 ſweet. Ozvello 2. ., Hick | 
oF Devil | - 


De. T have not Ulerned "I TY: 

Tod. My Lord, this would not be beliey din Venice, . 
T hough I ſhould ſwear, I ſawt. 2 OD _ 2 
Make her amends, the wWeeps. ee 


+ * 2 
© * 1 
CS 


"Oh, Excellent good : — What Trumpet i is 5 ſame ? 


.. Save) you, worthy General. 5 oy 4. 32 4. TY 


5 unkind breach: but you ſhall make all well... cM * 
Otb. 15 ou 77 that? vey ES [fide | 
18 | an: ; 


Otbh. J. 25 fail yon not to ds, at yon + ani} — « | [Reads. | 


bor ie ber. : 


a I a 3 On ; 6 
- , % © 
A - - -% 4 75 
7 * 1 


A recs ot 


Coal a ih % PA 


Moor of v * * I et 
Otb. Oh devil, devil! 5 
If that the earth could teem with woman 5 rears, 


Each drop, ſhe'falls, would. Pg. a IT: Re fries 1 2100 
Out of my fi 3 wh. 5 
De. J wilt not ſtay t offend 1 you. bee 
Lod. Truly, an obedient Lady: N IE N 
I do beſeech your * all {OK back: ET $* 
Oth, Miſtreſs, —. tb Ty 2 LYING CRT 0 BE 2 
De. My Lord. her ES 
Oth. What would e b he? Sir 2 — 
Log. Who, I, my Lord? SM 
Olib. Ay, you Tai wiſh, that I would Wa ba turn. Mk. 


Sir, ſhe can turn and turn, and yet go on; 

And turn again. And he can weep, Sir, weep 3 3 

And ſhe's obedient: as you ſay, obedient: ar. SS, 

Very obedient==—proceed you in your tears - 

Concerning this, Sir,. —0oh well- painted paſſion 3 

I am commanded home——get you away, 

Pitſend for you anon. Sir, I obey the mandate, - — 

And wilt return to Van e Hence, avant yæ 
[Exit Dela,” : 

Coff 70 mall have my place. And, Sir, 5 n 

I do entreat that we may ſup together, e 

Vou are welcome, Sir, to „ NG 

Goats and Monkies ! ; le. 


| Manent Lodovico, at tlie! Fr *. 5 
tot Is this the noble Moor, whom our full Senate 
Call all in-all ſuffeient? this the Nature, 
Which paſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid Urte 
The ſhot ef accident, nor dart of e 1 ye 7 
Could neither raze, nor pierce. ? 2 by N WY g 
Lage. He is much chan . 7 Cee 
Lod. Are his wits fafe? is he not bet of brain 1 
Iago. He's what he is; I may not breathe eee a 
What he might be, if what he h 8 is vote «IKE, 
1 would to heaven, he were! ITS 2 


W 


Lod. What, ſtrike his wife F "1008 

Jago. Faith, that was not ſo well; * nf le, 
That ſtroke would prove the worſt. 1 5 

Lod. Is it his uſe? „ 8 £2 
Or did the letters work upon nie ues,” WET ET na 
And . this fault? . „ 


7 


LY 


Iago: 


. my m ˙ r— mos 
* 


uh. 


- up Ornazuo, . 
Lago. Alas, alas ! | 
Te is not honeſty i in me to ſ 


What I have ſeen and 2 | 7 delete him, 


And his own courſes will denote him fo, 


. That I may ſave my ſpeech. | Do bat 8⁰ alter ; | 


And mark how he continues. 


Led. Tin forry, chat Dip frei) d in him. kraut. | 


| SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. J 


Enter Othello and Emilia. 
OU have ſeen nothing then ? 
Anil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did ſulpeck. 
es, you have ſeen Cate and her together. 
* But then I faw no. harm; and then 1 heard | 


; Each ſyllable, that breath made up between them. 


Oth, What ? did they never ee 5 
Anil. Never, my Lord. 0 a 
055. Nor ſend you out. ebay i „ 
Anil. Never. 


; 21 To ck her fan, her gloves, her mak, nor. e- 


eh Neves, ,, ID 
Orb. That's firange ! 7 | e 
Anil. I durſt, my Lord, aa zoneſt, 


Lay down my ſoul at ſtake ; if you think other, 2 . 


Remove your thought, it doth abuſe your boſom. 
If any wretch hath. put this in your head, 
Let heav'n requite it with the ſerpent's curſe 1 


For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſt and true, 
There's no man happy 3 ; the pore of thair, wires 


Is foul as ſlander. A 
Oth. Bid her come hikes? 12 5 1 55 [Exit Ella 
She ſays enough; yet ſhe's a imple bawd, 
That cannot ſay. as much. This is a ſubtie whore, 
A cloſet- lock and key of villanous ſecrets ; 


And yet ſhell kneel and pray: I've ſeen her do' . j FR 


Enter Deſdemona and EO. 15 
Def. My Lord, what is your will? 5 


Oib. Pray you, chuck, come hither,” A ö 1 ; 


Def. What is your p:exfure n N 388 80 


Ob. Let me ſee your eyes ; look inn fee | r 
. 


| __ What horrible ſancy's this 15 


 , DA wa a 


Maor of VENIeE. | 1 5 
Otb. Some of your function, miſtreſs 3 - {2 
Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door, W bt 3 
Yourn 5 cry, hem, = body come. * | Bb 
our MF TY, your: my amn p . 
[Exit Emilia. 
De. Upon my knee, what doch your ſpeech import 2 
I underſtand a fury een 1 5 | 
But not your words.. 


Oth, Why ? what art thou? 


Deſ. Your wife, my Lord ; your . leg wiſe. | 
Oth. Come, ſwear it; damn thyſelf; left, being like one 


= 


Of heav'n, the devils themſelyes ſhould foa 40 N thee; . "4 


Therefore be double damn'd: ſwear, BIOS art + rags 

Def. Heay'n doth truly know it. | 

Oh. Heav'n.truly Knows, 

That thou art falſe as; hell. 

 _ Def. To whom, my Lend? 
With whom ? how am I falſe? 

Oth. Ah, Deſdemona I away, away, AWAY cons 

Def. Alas, the heavy day ! why do you 85 
Am I the motive of theſe tears, my Lord:? aka 
If, haply, you my father do ſuſpect 3 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, | 
Lay not your blame on me; if ye: have loſt bin. 
Why, I have loſt him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas'd heav'n 300 
To try me with affliction, had he rande 
All kinds of ſores and ſhames on my bare uad, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 
Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes 
I ſhould have found i in ſome place of my foul - 
A drop of patiegeg Bat, alas, to make me 
A fixed figure for t e hand of ſcorn 
Io point his flow and moving finger at 

Vet could I bear that too, well, very well. 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart, 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life, 
The fountain from the which my current rans, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence; ane 
Or keep it as a ciſtern for foul toads * 
To knot and geader ia: Tora 2 complexion here, 

| Patience, 


=_— OTHELLO, the © 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lip'd cherubin ; 3 
Ay. there, look'd grim as hell. a 
Def. Thope, my noble Lord eficenis me dnt... 
Oth. Oh, ay, as ſummer flies are in the N 
That quicken even with blowing. Oh thou weed! 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmel 25 ſo ſweet, n 
That the ſenſe akes at thee — 
Would, thou had'ſt ne er been born! ee 
Def. Alas, what ignorant ſin have I es + * 
Oth. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book _ 
Made to write whore upon? what, what committed? 
Committed ? — oh, thou publick commoner! 
I ſhould make very forges of my cheeks, ' ' & 
That would to cynders burn up modeſtly, 
Did but I ſpeak thy deeds. What, what ated J ; 
Heav'n ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks; 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 


Is huſh'd within the hollow.mine of earth, >» 1 15 
And will not hear't. barges committed #—Impadent 


Strumpet! TY 17 4 
Deſ. By heav'n, you do me wrong.) „„ 7 {nt 
Orb. Are not you a ſtrumpet * 
De No, as I am a chriſtian. 
Tf to preſerve this veſſel for my Lord 
From any other, foul, unlawful, Touch, © . 
Be not to be a lirumpet, %% 75s," 
Oe, What, ee 
Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſaved. 3 
Orb. Is't poffible 2 J 
Deſ. Oh, heav' n ſorgive us b 246 667 Fat, 
Othb. I cry you mercy, then. „ 
I took you 2 that cunning whore of — 2: 1s 
That married your Othello. — — fy * 


Enter un. - 
You tc. 


That have. the ofceoppokite to st. Ade: Df 2151 
And keep the gate of hell; You ! you l ay, ot 1 

We have done our courſe, there's money for your KONG, 3 
I pray you, turn;the key, and keep your counſel. [ Exit. 
Enil. Alas, what does this Gentle man conceive ? 
N N do your _ ? dow do you, my gocd lady ? 


__ 


Deſ. 


1 


* 


De Who's thy Lord? 
1 


Do it yith gentle means, and eaſy tasks; 


Her father? and her country? and her friends? 


But what ſhould. go by water. Pray, to night 


Thrown ſach deſpight and heavy terms * WT G 
That true hearts cannot bear it. | 


r ] ü! AS GIS ve + 
— 


Moor of VENIok. 73 
De/.. Faith half aſleep. | 
Emil. Good Madam, what's the matter wich myLord? 4 
Def. With whom, AZEmilia? | 
Anil. Why, with my Lord, Madam. 


1. He that is yours, ſweet Lady. *' 
Def. I have none; do not talk to me, Emilia. "8 
I cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none, | 


Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, remember; 
And call thy huſband hither. ; | 
LE mil. Here's a change indeed FOR 5 
Deſ. Pis meet I ſhould be us'd ſo, very meet: 
How have I been behav'd, that he 8 ſtick 
The ſmall'ſt opinion of my leaſt miſuſe? 
Enter Jags, and Emilia. | 
Las. 8 your pleaſure, Madam? how is't with 
; ou 


D / 
Def. I cannot tell ; thoſe, that do teach your babes, 


He might have chid me ſo: for, in good faich, 
I am a child to chiding. ' f 


Jago. What's the matter, Lady * | 
mil. Alas, Jago, my Lord has ſo bewhor'd her, 


Def. Am I that name, Jaga? 
Lago. What name, fair Lady? | 
Def Such as, ſhe ſaid, my Lord did ſay I 8 
Emil. He call'd her whore; z a beggar in his drink, 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his callet. 
lago. Why did he ſo? | 
| Def. I know not; I'm ſure, I'm none ſu ck. 
Lago. Do not weep, do not weep ; alas, the day! 
yy 0; Hath ſhe forſook ſo many noble matches? 


'To be call'd whore; would it not make one weep * ef 
De. It is my wretched fortune. 


* Tags. Beſhtew him for't ! how comes this trick u bim 1 
De/. Nay, heay' a doth 4 poo 


"Emil. 


Fi | OrTntLLo, zhe 
wil. I will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some bafie and inſinuating rogue, 5 
Some cogging, cozening flave, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis'd this flander: I'll be hang'd elſe. 
Lago. Fie, there's no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. | 
Del. If any ſuch there be, Heav'n pardon him! «Ss 
Emil. A hateer pa ardon him, and hell gnaw his bones ! 
Why ſhould he call her whore; who keeps her compa 7 
What place ? ? what time? what farm ? whatlikelibood 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villangus knave, _ 
Some. baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow. 
Oh heavy? n, that ſuch companion thou A „ a 
And put in eyery honeſt hand a whip, | ü 
Jo laſh the raſcal naked thro” the world, | 
\ Ev? n from the eaſt to th weſt 1. 3 
Lago. LN within door. : 
J. Oh, fie upon them! Some ſaok ite he was, 
That turn'd your wit the ſeamy fide withont; | 
And made you to fuſpect me with * Moor. x 
Lago. You are a fool; got. „ 
De. Alas, Tago, 75 5 
What ſhall I do to win my — . 
_ "Good friend, go to him; by this ee 
I know not 3 1 loft bim Here 1 kneel 7 [L Aaceling, 
If eber my will did treſpaſs aint his love, 
-Orin diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed; 5 75 f 
* _ mine eyes, ming ears, or any ſenle, | 
hted them on any other form | 
| Oct that 1 do not yet, and ever did, _ 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me oft 
To beggarly divorcement, love him dearly, _ 
Comfort forſwear me Unkindneſs may do much 3 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my _ CM 
Bat never taint my love. I can't fay, whare 3 +» 2 5 
It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word ; 9 
Jo do the act, that * th' addition earn, 5 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 


= bk 5 2 Lage. I pray you, be content; tis but his humour; 
8 eſs of | 


2 The alin 


the State do's him. offence, 


Aud he Ow chide with TW” 


of hope. I will, indeed, no longer endure it. Nor am 


of my means. The jewels you have had from me, to 


Maor of V ENIC 5 : 75 
Def. If ' twere no other= — : 
Lago. It is but ſo, I warrant, | en 
Hark how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſupper! 3 
The meſſe nger of Venice ſtays the meat; 
Go in, and weep not; all things hall be well. 
» © > [Exeunt Deſdemona and Emilia, | 
Enter Rodorigo, 75 Iago. © = 
How now, Ales 7 
Rad, 1 do not find. that thou deal'ft jullly with me. 
What in the contrary ? 
Rad. Every day tbou doff ſt me with ſome 12 Tag 
and rather, as jt ſeems to me n. keep'ſt from me 7 
conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaf advantage 


I yet perſuaded to put up in peace what Ae 1 bave 
fooliſhly ſuffer d. hea 9 
Jago. Will you hear me, Roderigo F of | - 
| Red. Faith, I have heard tod much ; and your 7 ords 
aud performances are no kin together.. | 
Ugo. You charge me moſt unjuſtly. 1 
Red. With nought but truth : I have waſted myſelf out © 


deliver to Defaemana, would half have corrupted a vo- 
tariſt. You have told me, ſhe hath receiv'd them, and 
return'd me expectations and comfort of yn * 
and acquittance; but I find none. 
25 Well, go to; very well. | 
d. Very well, go 70 1 cannot go to, man, nor tis 
very well 1 nay,” I think, it is. urvy. and . o 
find yell fab'd in . | 
Iago. Very well. 
Rod. I tell you, tis not very well. 1 will wakes 
ſelf known to Deſdemona: If ſhe will return, me m jeugh. = 
Iwill give over my ſuit, and repent my unlaw ul falliei- _— 
ws if not, alſure te: I wil 958 ee 1 
O you. ER "i 
Jago. You have ſaid now —_— 
Rod. Ay, and ſaid 8 _ what, I rg, i = _ 
_ tendment of doing. 9 
* en now, 1 fs there” {mettle in thee; and een "i 


9 : 1 5 
EF - 1 
e / 
bs 
7 — 


I SRH Lo, the 
from this inſtant do I build on thee a better opinion than 
ever before. Give me thy hand, Rodorigo, thou haſt taken 
againſt me a moſt juſt exception; but, 1 * 4 have 
dealt moſt directly in thy affair, 

Nod. It hath not appear'd. , 8 
Lago. I grant, indeed, it hath not appear ds _ your 
ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. But, Rogorigo, 
if thou haſt That in thee indeed, which I have greater 
reaſon to believe no than ever, (I mean, purpoſe,courage, 

and valour,) this night ſhew it. If thou the next night 
: following enjoy not Deſdemona, take me from this world 

7 op treachery, and deviſe engines for my life. 

© Rod.Well ; what is it? is it within reaſon and compaſs? 

; Jage. Sir, there is eſpecial commiſſion come from Ve- 
- ice to depute Cao in Othello's place. 

. * Nod. Is that true? why, then Obel, and Deſdemons 
return again to Venice. 

age, Oh, no; he goes into Mauritania, and taketh 
away with him the fair Deſdemona, unleſs his abode be 


*. ; 


. - lingred here by ſome accident; Wherein none can. wah To 


. determinate, as the removing of Cale. ; 

Nod. How do you mean removing him ? 

Lago. Why, by making him uncapable of Orbells" : 

Place; knocking out his brains. | 
Nad. And that you would have me todo? 

Jago. Ay, if you dare do yourſelf a profit and a right. 7 

He UPs to 5 with a barlot ; and thither will Igo to 


him. He knows not yet of his honourable fortune; if 


vou will watch his going thence, (Which I will faſhion to 
fall out between twelve and one,) you may take him at 
your pleaſure. I will be near to ſecond your attempt, and 


be ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not amaz'd at it, 


but go along with me ; I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſſity 


in his death, that you ſhall think yourſelf bound to put 


it on him. It is now high ſupper-ume ; and on night 

grows to waſte. About it. | 
Rog. I will hear further reaſon for this. 

5 . And you ſhall be ſatisſidd. by oY 

Enter hello, Lodovico, Deſdemona, Emilia, a 
= - and Attendants. 

* Tod I do AN you, * trouble yourſelfno 9 

01 


1 


| Moor. of VENICE. 77 
Ot. Oh, pardon me ; twill do me good to walk. 
Lo d. Madam, good night ! I ar * my La- 
| dyſhip. 
Hej Your Honour is moſt 3 g 
Oth. Will you walk, Sir? oh Deſdemona =—=—=—_ "or 
Def. My Lord. | 
Ot. Get you to bed on th' inſtant, I will ke return'd 
forthwith ; diſmiſs your e there; look, it be done. 


[Exit. 
Deſe I will, my Lord, 
Emil. How goes it now ? he looks gentler than he did. 
i Def. He fays, he will return incontinent ; | 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 
AR bid me to diſmiſs you. 
-L£m:1.' Diſmiſs me ? | 
Def. It was his bidding; Xs good Anil. ia, 
Give me my nightly Wearing, and adieu. 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. 
Anil. I would you had never ſeen him! a 
Def So would not I; my love doth fo approve bim, 
5 That even his fubbornneſs, his checks, and frowns, - 
(Pr'ythee, unpin me) have grace and favour in them. 
nil. I have laid thoſe ſheets, you bad me, on the bed. 
Def. All's one: good father, how fooliſh ate our minds ? > 
If I do die before thee, pr 'ythee, ſhroud me . 
2 one of theſe ſame ſheets. | 
Emil. Come, come; you talk. 1 
Deſ. My mother had a maid call'd Barbara, 
She was in love; and he, ſhe lov'd, prov'd mad, 
And did forſake her. She had a ſong of . : 
An old 7 ewas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy d ſinging it. That ſong to night 
Will not go from my mind; I've much ado, 
But to go hang my head all at one fide, 
And fing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, di ſpatch. 
mil. Shall I go fetch your en Fa) 
De. No, unpin me here; | 4 


is Lodovico. is a proper man. „ 

bz Cp han ſome man. VVV 
% He aks well. „ 
28 'D 3 | Anil. 


„ Drege the | 
nil. 1 know a Lady in Venice would have walk'd 
barefoot to Palaſtint for a touch of hiv nether lip. 
Def. The poor ſoul ſat fin ing by a Zr omar 
Sing all a green willow : r. 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her er, 
Sing willow, willow, willow : * 
rc freſh ſtreams ran wo her, and murmur'd ber moans ; 3 
i ⁊olllodo, &e 


Her falt tears fell from ber, ani ſo bf the in ; 

£ Sing willow, . ; 

me, abillonau, &c | 
|  *  (Pripthee, hye thee, hell come ten) 

Sing all à green willow muſt be my garland. 

Lt nc bod blame him, his ſcorn I approve. 

Nay that's not next Hark, who is it that knocks? 
Anil. Tt's the wind | 
' Def. 7 call & my love falſe love ; But what faid be then? 

. ©} . Sing avillow, &c. | 
I court more women, yo. I couch with more men. 


80, get thee gone, good night ; z mine TY do itch, 
| Doth' that boad weeping ? 


mil. "Tis neither hers nor there. 
Deſ | have heard it ſaid fo ; oh theſe men, theſe men ! 
Doſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Zmilia, 
© 'That there be women do abuſe their hoſbands | 
* ſuch groſs kind? _ 
nil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. Ry 
Def. Would'it chou do fach a deed for all the world? 
Anil, Why, would not you? 
De,. Ns, by this heav*nly light. 
Anl. Nor I. neither, by this leasen Mr: 
I might do't as well i' th* dark. 
Deſ. Would t thou do ſuch x deed for all tho world ? 
Emil. The world's a huge thing, 
It is 4 great price, for a ſmall vice. | | 
De In ttöth, T think, chou would'ſt not. 
nil. In troth, I think, F fHoufd; and undo't, when I 
had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for 4 joint 
ring, nor for meaſures of ln, nor for gowns, petticoats 
nor ap; 3 nor ”y petty exhibiriott, Rut for all the . 
a, : or 3 


But, I ds think, it is theit- huſband's faults, . 


As huſbands have. What is it that they do, 


It is fo too. Arid have not we affections? 
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world; why, who would not make her huſband a cuck- 
old, to ma e him a monarch ? I ſhould venture purga- 
tory for't. | 
„ Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong | 

For the Whole world. 

Anil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i th world ; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in your 
own world, and you might quickly make it right. : 
„ 06 | do not think, there is any ſuch woman. 
nil Ves, a donen; and as many to th” Rn, as 
Would ftore the world they plaid for, 5 


If wives do fall: ſay, that they ſlick their duties, 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laps's 
Or elle break out in peeviſh jealbuſies, - | 
Throwing reſttaint on us; or ſay, they irike Us, 
Or ſcant our fofmer Having in deſpight ; 
Why, we have galls, and though we have ſome grace, | 
Let we have ſome revenge. Let huſbands know, 
'Fheir wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſower,” 


When they change us for others ? is it ſport ? 
I think it is; and doth affection breed it ? 
I think, it doth : is' frailty, that thus errs? 


. Deſires for ſport? and frailty, as men have ? 

Then let them uſe us well? elſe let them know, 

The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us to. : 
Def. 3 hight, good-aighe z heaven me ſuch uſes 


| Not of bud nnn dei, * mend . 
: © Luut, 


80 Or RHEL Io, the 


1 . 
SCENE, a Street before the Palace, | 
| Enter Iago and Rodorigo. 


0d 


H land behind this bulk. Straight will be come: 
| Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home! 
Quick, quick, fear nothing: I'll be at thy elbow. 
ie makes us, or it marrs us; think on That, 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. | | 
Nod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry i ne; --, - 
Jago. Here, at thy band; be bold and take oy ſword. 
Rod. I have no greatdevotion to the deed, 
Yet he hath giv'n me ſatisfying reaſons : 
'Tis but a man gone. Forth, my ſword; he dies. 
[Stands ary, | 
\ fax I've rubb'd. this young Knot almoſt to the ſenſe, 
| he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Caſio, 
r Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 
Beef way makes my gain. Live Rodorigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 
Of gold and jewels, that I bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona, 
It muſt not be. If Ca do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly ; and, beſides, the Moor 
May unfold me'to him ; there ſtand I in peril ; 
No, he muſt die. Be it ſo; [ hear him coming. 
| Enter Caſſio. 
Rod. 1 know his gait ; tis he: villain, thou "Eh 
[He runs at Caſſio, and avound him. 
Caf. That Thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know'ſt: _ 
I will make proof of thine. OO: 
(F t. Iago cuts Caſſio Behind in the 1 and exit. | 
[Then * and Calls fall. 2 
Peg. 


* 


_— 
. 


W 8s 
Rod. Oh, I am lain. 
Caſ. I'm maim'd for ever; help, hoa ! murther, mur; 
ee | 
Enter Othello above at 2 Window. < 
Otb. The voice of Caſſio, {ago keeps his word, 
Rod. Oh, villain that I am! 8 
Otbh. It is even ſo. | | 
Caf, Oh, help, ho! light! a a ſurgeon. 1 
Oth. Tis he F oh brave Lago, honeſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's EF 
Thou teacheſt me—Minion, your Dear lies dead: 
And your fate hies apace.——Strumpet, I'come : 
From off my heart, thoſe charms, thine eyes, are blotted : 
Thy bed, lol. lain. ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted, 
Exit Othello. 
Enter Lodovico and Gratiano, at a 4 . | 
Caf What, ho! no watch ? no 6 murther,, 


murther ! 

Gera. Tis ſome miſchance ; the voice. is N direful.. 
Caſk Oh help! 3 885 
Tod. Har! | IE 

Red. Oh wretched villaia 1 | as 


Lod. Two or three groans. It is a Ber night ? 
Theſe may be counterfeits: let us think't unſafe 
To come into the cry, without more help: 

+ Reg. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to Sh 
Enter Iago, in bis Hirt, with a light and fevers. 
Lod. Hark 
Gra. Here 's one come in his ſkirt with Vghe and wea- 

ons. 
5 Ingo. Who's there ? whoſe _ is this, chat e cries, out 
murther F? | 
Load. We do not know. 0 | 
Lago. Do not you hear à cry, * IE 
Caf. Here, here: for heav'n' J ſake, help me. 
Jago. What's the matter? 
Gra. This is Qthells's Ancient; as I take it. 
Lodi The ſame, indeed, a very valiant fellow: 8 
lage. What are you: here, that cry ſo ee * 
: * Leo, oh I'm 3 one by Ye I 
iD: 5 ; _ Give 


* 


=. Wh en ri the 
Give me fore help. 


Jago. Oh me, lieutenant ! what villains have done this ? 
* Caf. I think; that one of them is hereabout ; 
And cannot make away. 1 


5 Lago. Oh treacher6us villains! 8 | 
* "What are you there? come in, and give ſome kelp, 


17 Node and Gra, 
" Rod. Oh, help me here. 
. That's one of them. 
Igo: Oh murib rens flave ? oh villain ! 4 flabs bim. 
Rod. Oh datan'd Iage / ob inhuman dog ! 
- Jags: Kill men i' th .dark ? where be theſe bloody 
1 thieves ? 
filent is this town ? ho, 3 murther ! 
What may you be ? are you of good or evil? 
Tod. As you ſhall prove us, "= us. | 
Lago. Signior Lodovico ? 855 
| Zod. He, Sit. 
Ago. I cry you mercy ! here? 8 cai. bar by vain; 
+ *. Gra. Caffio? _ 
ago. How is't, brother? 
Caf. My. leg is cut in two. 3 
-  fago, Marry, heav'n forbid! + » 
— * . 3 In bind it with my ſhirt. 
= BY Enter Bianca, 
n. What i is the matter, hoa, who is t that atery'd? 
 Tago. Who is't that cry'd? _ 
Bin. Oh my dear Caſis, 
My ſweet Coffin, oh C:/Fo, EE. 3 r 
I.uago. O notable ſtrumpet ] Cato, may you 3 
; + Who they ſhould be, that have thus . you ? 


KEY Ca ſ. No. 5 
Gre. I'm ſorry to find you chus : * b 
I have been to ſeek you. | | EE I 
Lage. Lend me a garter. So- Ob for a chair, 
N — him eafily hence, 


Bian. Alas, he faints, Oh Caffio, Caſſto, Caſo ! 
Lage. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this Tra . 
To be a party in this injury: 5 
| | Patience a while, N. Cato; ; come, come: 5 "Pp 
| | I N 
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Lend me a light: know we this face, or no? 5 
Alas, my friend, and my dear country man 5 
Rodorige ? no: Yes, ſure: yea, tis Reehrige« 
Gra. What, of Venice? ü 
lage. Even he, Sir: did you know him! 
Gra. Know him ? a: 
lage. Signior Gratiano ? I cry. your gentle pardonz 
Theſe bloody accidents muſt excuſe my manners, 
That 0 neglected you. 
Era. Fam lad 1 to fee you. 
Lago. How.do you, Caſſio ? oh, a chair, a chair, 
Cra. o? 
Lago: He, he, tis be: oh, that's well ſaid, the chair; 
Some gobd man bear him carefully from hence; 
I'll fetch the General's ſurgeon. For you, miſtreſs, 
Save you your labbur. He that lies ſlain here, Cafio, $ 
Was my dear friend. What malice was betweenyu ? 
Ca. None in the world; nor do I know the man. 
Jag: Does co look you ne 5 — bs bear him out 
'th' air. 
Stay you, good gentlemen. you pale 82 aeg 
Do you perceive the galineſs oth — eye? [To Bi 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. 
- Behold: her well; I pray you, look upon her; 
Do you ſee, gentlemen ? nay, guiltineſs ee wet 
Will ſpeak, though tongues were out * ale. . 
ater alias 882 
Anil. Alas, what is the matter ?? © 
What is the matter; huſband ?- ... | 
Ingo. Caffio hath there been ſet on in _ PRE 
By Redorigo, and fellows that are ſcap d. 
| He's almeſt ſliing and Rodorigo dead. 
Anil. Alas, good gentleman ! alas, good cage | 
Tago: This is the fruit of whoring — Pray, l 
Go know of Cafio where he ſup'd to-night... _ __ 
What, do you ſhake at that? 
Bian, He ſup'd at my houſe, but I 3 dake not. 
Jago. Oh, did he ſo? I. charge you go with me. 
Emil. Oh, fie upon thee, ſtrumpet? : 
Bian. I am e 9 as honeſt | 


As 
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As you that thus abuſe mne 
£LEmil. As I ? fie upon thee! 2 
Iago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee poor Ca/fio dreſt. 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt tell's another tale. 25 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, 
And tell my Lord and lady what hath hap? d: ogy 
Will you go on afore ? =—= — This is the night, 
That either makes. he; or fordoes me quite. 
| Exeunt,. Iago following. 
9 © E NE, a n e AR ſdemona 7s 4 ee 
- afleep in her bed. 
Enter Othello, with a Light and a 8 
Orth. T I is the cauſe, it is thè cauſe, my ſoul: — 
| Let me not name it to you, you chaſt ſtars 5 
It is the cauſe. — Yet I'll not ſnhed her blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabafter; 
[ Lays FRAY the ford, 
Yet ſhe muſt 85 1 elſe ſhe'll betray. more men. 
Put out the light, and, then, put out the light ; 3 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, © 
I can again thy former light reftore, | 
Should I repent ; but once put out 255 light, 
Thou cunningꝰ ſt pattern of excelling nature, 
I know not where is that Promethean heat, 
That can thy light re- lumine. — [Sets down the be ne. 


When I have pluck'd thy roſe, "a 


It ftrikes, where it doth love. 


I cannot give it vital growth again * 
It needs muſt wither, — T' ſmell thee on the tree; 3 
Oh balmy breath, that doſt alot perſuade | 
. Juſtice to * her ſword ! — One more ; ; one more 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 1 
And love thee after. One more, that's the laſt ; 

So ſweet, was-ne'er fo fatal ! I muſt weep, 

But they are cruel tears: this ſorrow's - cx ; 


Def. Who's there? Otbli? 

Oth, Ay, Deſdemona. 

po" Will vou come to. bed, my Lord * | 4 
7 5 n | th, 


AST» waits: 


0:4. Have you pro's to-night, Sonny ? 

De/. 'Ay, m 

Oth. If you vechiole yourſelf of any crime 

Unreconcil'd as yet to heav'n, m_ 1 + 8 
Sollicit for it ſtraight. + | Fan? ee 
De. Alack, my Lord, „ 

What may you mean by that ? 
Oth. Well do it, and be brief; F will alk by. 
I would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit, 
No, (heav'ns forefend ) I would not Kill pg ſoul. 
De/. Talk you of killing? 

Oth, Ay, I do. | 

Dej. Then heav'n have mercy on me 1 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 

Def. If you ſay ſo, I hope, 2 will not Kill me. 

Oth. Hum. 

Deſ. And yet I fear you : for you're fatal chen, . 
When your eyes rowl ſo. Why I ſhould fear, I Te _ 
Since guilt I know not : yet, I feel, I fear. "oe 
Otb. Think on thy fins, _ 

Oe/. They're loves I bear to you. | 

Oth. Ay, and for That thou dy'ſt. 

Def. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving. 

Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame; * © 
Theſe are portents : but yet I hope, I hoxe, FATS 
They do not point on me. _ 5 

Oth. Peace, and be ſtill. | 

Def. I will fo : what's the matter > 

Orb. That handkerchief 
Which I ſo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'ſt Caffe, - 

De/. No, by my life and ſoul : ſend for the man, 

And aſk him. 
Ot. Sweet ſoul, take heed, take heed of pany 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def. Ay; but not yet to die. 

Och. Preſently; | 
Therefore copfels thee freely of thy in: „5 
For to deny each article with oath, | e 
9 * nor * hy ſtrong conc epiicn | 

; _ Tha 


— 
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That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 
Deſ. Oh, heav'n have mercy on me £ : 
05. 1 ſay, amen: | | 
. Def. And have you prey es 1. Lnover did 
. Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſffo, ; 
But with ſuch general warranty of heav n, 
As I might love. I never gave him token, 
Oth.. By heav*ti. I ſaw my handkerchief in's band. 
Oh perjur'd woman] thou doſt ſtone my heart 3: 
And mak'ſt me call, what J intend to de, 
A murther, which 1 3 ſacrifiee. | 
I ſaw the handkerchief. . 
De. He founfl it then; 
I never gave it him; ſend for him hither, 
Let him c66feſs a tfoth. 
Otb. He hath confeſt, | | 
De/. What, my Led? . 
Ot. That he hath — u d hs 
| Def. How ? unlawfully ?_ 7 
Oth. Ay. FD 
Deſ He will not ſay ſo PvP 13 
Otb. No, his mouth is gopp'd ; 1 r | 
Honeſt Igo hath ta'en order for't. | | 
De. My fear interprets eee he dead? 
_ O#h, Had all his hairs been lives, my great tevenge | 
Had ſtomach for them all. | 
Deſ. Alas, he is betray'd,. and I undone. 
© Oh, Out, trumpet ! weep'ſt thou for him to thy hae? 
Deſ. O baniſh me, my Lord, but kill me not. 
Oh. Down, ſtrumpet, 


© De. Kill me to mbrrow, but Jet me live to Os 


Oib. Nay, if you firive <------ 
Deſ. But half an hour. 
Otrh. Being done, there is no bade. | 
De. But while I ſay one prayer. ; 
- Oh. It is too late. [He fatthert her 
Emilia at the door. 
- Emil, My Fonds my lord ! what hoa ! my lord, my 


Ot. What noiſe is this? not dead ? rot yet _ 
AY dead ? i A 


Still as the grave. Shall the come in? were't good ? 
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I, that am cruel, am yet merciful; 
-” would not have thee linger in thy pain. 
So, ſo 
Emil. within. 7 What hoa, my Lord, thy Lord ! 
Orth. Who's there? 
Anil. On, my good Lord, I would ſpeak a word with 
you. 
0h. Ves, tis Amnilia—by aud byanſhe's dead. 
"Tis like, ſhe cothes to feat, of Caffid's death; 
The goiſe was high. ———Hz, do more moving ? 


I think, ſhe ftirs again No-what's the beſt ? 
If he come in, ſhe'll, ſute, ſpeak to my wife; 
My wife]! my wife ! what wife ? I have no wife, 
Oh inſupportable! oh heavy hour ! 
Methinks, it ſnoald be now a huge eclipſe 
Of San and Moon, and that th* hot ae: diode 
Should yawn at alteration = 
nil. I beſeech you, 
That I may ſpeak with you. Oh, good good my lord 7 
Ot. I had forgot mtg oh, come in, Emilia. - 
Soft, by and by, let me the cartains draw. = =_ 
Where art thou ? what's the matter with thee bow ? mY 
' FUnloeks the door. WY 
mil. Oh, my good lord, your foul SOR, 
Oth. What? no] 
Emil. But how, my Lord. | 
Otb. It is the very ertor of the Moo ; ; x 
She comes more neaf the earth than ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. 
Anil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath Kilt's ® nt 
A young Venetian, call'd Rodorivo. Eb —_— 
Oh. Rodorigo killd ? and Cas kill d ; He 0  * 
Anil. No, Caſſs is not kill'd. Ee. . = 
. 04h, Not Caf 70 kill'd ? then mutther's dat * tune, 
And ſweet revEtige grows harfn. FEE 
Def. Oh fallely. falſely murther'd ! —— 
All. Alas Chat cry is that? 
Oth. That? what? 
Anil. — and alas! chat was my oh 100er 
Help ? 
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Help! help, hoa ! help! oh lady, ff ak again: 
Sweet De/emona ! oh fees nies. nr.” * 

Def. A guiltleſs death I die. 

Anil. Oh, who hath done this deed ? 

Deſ. No body, I myſelf, farewel ;, 1 
Commend me to my kind Lord; oh, farewel. ILD 
Otb. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murther 'd A 

nil. Alas l Who knows? | 

Orb. You heard her ſay, herſelf, it was not * a 

Anil. She ſaid ſo, I muſt needs report the truth 

Otb. She's like a liar gone to burning hell ; 

„Twas I, that kill'd her-. 
f Emile Ons the more Angel the, aud you the ak. 
vi 

Orb. She turn'd to folly, and the was a whore. 

ZE mil. Thou doſt bely her, and thou art a . | 

Orb. She was falſe as water. 

nil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſag 
That = IF was falſe. Oh, ſhe was heav'nly true. 

Caſſio did tup her; ask thy husband elſe. 1 
Oh, I were damn'd beneath all depth in _ 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 3 

To this extremity. Thy huſband knew it all. 5 
nil. My huſband! 5 
Otb. Thy huſband. 

Anil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock 3 

- Oth. Ay, with Caſſio: had ſhe been true, 

If heav*n would make me ſuch another world, 
Of one entire and perfect Chryfolite, 8 


I'd not have ſold her for it. 


Emil. My chusband! an 3 | 
Orb. Ay, *twas he that told me firſt ; 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
That flicks on filthy deeds. 
mil. My huſband ! 
Oth. What needs this i iteration, woman E 
I fay thy huſband. 
* Oh miſtreſs ! villany has made mocks wit 
| ove. 
My and ſay, the oo ND Oy 
HS 3: CE. .mNG 


* 


— 


2 
— 
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Oth. He, woman ; | 

I fay, thy huſband ; do'ſt underſtand the word? 

My friend, thy huſband, honeſt, honeſt Jago. 

ZE mil. If he ſays ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 

Rot half a grain a day! helyes to th' heart. 

| She was too fond of her moſt filthy * 2 

| Oth., Hah ! ——— | 

Emil. Do thy worſt: 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heav'n, 

Than thou waſt worthy her. 8 
Oh. Peace, you were beſt. ; 
Anil. Thou haſt not half has pow'r to do me harm, | 

As I have to be hurt: oh gull! oh dolt! | | 

As ignorant as dirt ! thou'ſt done a deed = 

I care not for thy ſword, I'll make thee known, 

Though pho} twenty lives | -------- Help ! help, ha 

e 
The Moor ut kill'd my miſtrefs. Murther, murther 1 
Enter Montano, Gratia no, Iago, and others. 
Mon. What is the matter? how now, General ? 
Anil. 8 are you come, {aga? you have done 
That men mult lay their murthers on your neck. 
Gra. What is the matter ? © 
Emil. Diſprove this villain, if thou be'ſta man; 

He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe : 

I know, thou did'ſt not: thou'rt not ſach a villain, 

Speak, for my heart is full. | 
Tg. I told him what I thought; and told no more, 

Than what he found himſeif was apt and true. - 

LE mil. But did you ever tell him ſhe was falſe? 


Jago. I did: 
Aal. You told a lye ; an odious, damned lye; 
Upon my ſoul, a lye, a wicked lye. 
_ She falſe with Caſſio ? did you ſay with Caſſio? 
lago. With Caffo, miſtreſs; 80 to, charm your 
| tongue. 5 
nil. | Enz not charm my W I'm bound to 1 
AK 3 0 : 
My mire here marcher'd in her bed. 


L — 
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__— on 16 th 


| Al. Oh heavens forefend |! 
all. And your teports. have ſet the Wucher on. 
Otb. Nay, ſtare not, maſters ; it is true, Bu 
Gra. "Tis a ſtrange truth. i 
Mon. Oh monſtrous act! 
'. Emil. Villany ' villany! vllay ! 
I think upon't — I think - — ] ſmell't — . Oh ny ſ 
I thought ſo then; Vil kill myſelf for grief; | 
Oh villany, villany 1 3 
Jago. hon are you mad ? I charge you, get you 
| ame, - - 
Emil. Good gentlemen, let me Fave ee to ſpeak ; 
'Tis proper I obey him, but not now : | 
Perchance, Tage. I will ne'er £0 home. 
Otb. Ot! oh! oh!?! {Othello fall « on the bed. 
Anil. Nay: lay thee down and roar : 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt Innocent, 
That cer did lift up eye. 2 7 5 
Orb. Oh, ſhe was foul ! . 6 {Ri ing: 
I ſcarce did know you, Uncle; there lies your Niece, 
Whoſe breath, indeed, theſe hands have newly pd 


I I know, this act ſhews horrible and grim. 


Sera. Poor 'Deſdetona J. I'm. glad, thy fathet* « dead : : 
Thy match was mortal to him; and pure grief 
Shote bis old thread ih twain. Did he live now., 
This fight would make him do a deſp'rate turn * 
Vea, curſe his better Angel from his ſide, 
And fall to reprobation. i 
Orb. "Tis pirifil ; but yet Jago knows, 
That ſhe with Ca „ had the act of ſhame 
A thouſand this committed. Caffo confelt it 3 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous works, 
With that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave her; I ſaw it in his hand 4 
It was an handkerchief, or antique token 
My father gave my mot her; | | 
E nag h heav'n ! oh heav'nly Powers ! * 
Jago. Conte, hold Jour peate. _ 
Emil. 'Twill out, *twillout —---I, peace! 
No, De 1 Eo 
Let 


rn „ 


Let heav- n, and men, and devils; let them all, 
All, all cry ſname againſt me, yet P11 ſpeak. 
Lage. Be wiſe, and get you home. 
mil, I will not. [Iago offers 1 flab bis wife. 
Gra. Fie, your ſword upon à woman > 
Anil. Oh, thou dull Moor! that 2 thou 
ſpeak ſt of, 

I found by fortune, and did give my huſband ; 

For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneſs, 

(More than, indeed, belohg'd to fuck GUNN *. 

He begg'd of me to ſteal it. | 
Jago. Villanous whore! _ 

mil. She gave it Caſio? alas, I found it, 

And I did 1 my huſband. | 
Iago. Fil thou left, 

mil. By heav'n, I do not; I do not, gentlemen : 

Oh murd'rous coxcomb! what ſhould ſuch a fool 

Do with ſo good a wife? 

| os breaks through and wounds his wwift, 9 runs 

out, e 
Oth, Are there no ſtones in heav'n, 

But what ſerve for the thunder ? precious villain ! 

Gra. The woman falls; ſure, he has kill'd his wife. 
AE mil. Ay, ay; oh, lay me by my miftreſs' fide. 
Gra. He's gone, bat his wife's kill d. | 
Men. Tis a notorious villain z take this weapon, 

Which I have here recover d from the Moor: 

Come, guard the door without, let him not paſs, 


1 kill him rather; I'll after hey ſame villain, 


For *tis a damm d ſhave. [ Exeunt Mon. and Gra. 
O:h. I am not valiant neither; | 


But every pany whipſter gets my ſword. 

Le why ſtigald honour ont-live honeſty 2 

| " 1 al | 

Hark, d chou r did thy omg will 8 4 Swan, 

And dys ia mufick : Willow, Willtw, I Alo 

Moor, ſhe was chaſt; ſhe loved thee, cruel Moor ; 
80 com my foul to blu, as I t true; | 

So ſpeaking as I think, alas, I Lili dier. 
Ob. [ have another weapon in "his el amber, 1 
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It was a ſword of Spain, the Ebro's temper ; I 
Oh, here it is: Uncle, I muſt come forth. . 
Gra. within.) If thou attempt it, it will coſt thee 
F | . 
hou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. _ 
Orb. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
Or, naked as I am, I will aſſault thee. N 
Ne.enter Gratiano. 
_ Gra, What is the matter? 
Otb. Lo! I have a weapon: 
A better never did itſelf ſuſtain TIE 
| Upon a ſoldier's thigh. I've ſeen the day, 
That with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
"ve made my way thro' more impediments, 
Than twenty times your ſtop. - But, oh vain boaſt! 
Who can controul his fate? tis not ſo now. 
Be not afraid, tho" you do ſee me weapon'd ; 
Here is my journey's end, here is my Butt, 
The very ſea mark of my utmoſt ſail. 
Do you go back diſmay'd ?* *tis a loſt fear: 
Maa but a ruſh againſt Oshello's breaſt, - 
And he retires. Where ſhould Othello go? _ 
Now ——— how doſt thou look now ? oh ill-ſtarr'd 
Pale as thy ſmock ! When we ſhall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my ſoul from heaven, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my Girl, 
_ Ev'n like thy chaſtity. O curſed ſlave! AM 
Whip me, ye Devils 1 
From the poſſeſſion of this heav'nly ſight ; 4 
Blow me about in winds, roaſt me in ſulphur, 
Waſh me in ſteep-down gulfs of liquid fire — 
Oh Deſaemona ! Deſdemona 1 dead, dead! oh, oh) 
Enter Lodovico, Caſſio led in wounded, Montano, and 
lago priſoner, with Officers. © 5 
Lod. Where is this raſh and moſt unfortunate man? 


5 Orth. That's he, that was O: hello: here L am. 


Lad. Where is that viper? bring the villain forth. 
Otb. I look down towards his feet; but That's a 
ES 6 5 fable. c "os | * 2 bf 4 


CES 


For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. 


Moor of VENTI x. 923 
If that thou beeſt a Devil, I cannot kill thee. 
I Othello 1 * 

Load. Wrench his ſword from him. 

Jago. I bleed, Sir, but not kill'd. 

Ob. I am not ſorry, neither: I'd have thee 5 ; 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die. 

Lod. Oh thou, Othello, that waſt once ſo good, 
Fall'n in the practice of a curſed — | 
What ſhall be-ſaid to thee ? 

Oth. Why, any thing; 

An honoura le murth' rer, if you will: 


Lod. This wretch hath part confeſt his villany: 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſio s death? 

Oth. Ay. 

Caſ. Dear General, 1 never gave you cauſe. 

Otb. I do believe it, and I aſk your pardon : 
Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body? p 

Lago. 1 me nothing; what you 5 you 


From this tins forth I never will fpeak word. 
Lod. What? not to pfay? 0 
Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Otb. Well, thou doſt beſt. 0 
Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand . hath befal” n, 
Which, as I think, you know not ; here's a letter, 

Found in the pocket of the ſlain Rodorigo, 
And, here, another; one of them imports 
The death of Caſſio to be under took | 
By Rodorigo. 
| Ort. Oh villain ! $ 

Caf. Moſt heatheniſh and moſt groſs! | 
Tad. Now, here's another difcomented paper, 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it ſeems, 
Rodorigo meant t' have ſent this damned villain 3 
But that, belike, Jago in the interim 
Came in and ſatisfy'd him. 

Och, Oh thou pernicious caitiff ! | 
How came you, Caſſio, by that t handkerchief 
| That 


0 
— 


That was my wife's ? 


5 Which w 
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Caſ. I found n © 
And he himſelf | — e W. 
That there he dropt it ſor a pecial pate, 
to his define, 8 | 
Otb. Oh fool, fool, fopl ! 85 8 
Ca. There is, beſules, in Rodurite latter, I 


How he upbraide Lage that he made him 


Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came 

That I was caſt; and even now he 2 

After long ſeeming dead, lage burt him, 

lago ſet him an. : 
_ - Lod. You mul forſake this 100m, avd go ih r 
Your Pow'r and-your Cammand is taken off, 

And Caffio rules in Cyprus. For this ſlave, 

If there be any cunning eruehky, 

That can torment him mech, and hold him long, 

It ſhall be his. You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Till that the nature of your fault be known 


> To the Venetian State. Come, b . 5 


* 


Oth. Soft you; a word or two, before you go.. 
| P've done the State ſome ſervice, and they know't "nr 


No more of that. I pray yau, in your letters, 
When you ſhall theſe unlueky deeds relate, 


Speak of meas Iam; N othing extenuate, 
Nor ſet down ought in malice. Then muſt you ſpeak 
Of one that lev'd not wiſely, but too well; 
Of one, not eaſily jealous ; but being wrought, 
Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whoſe hand, 
Like the baſe Judiau, threw a pearl away 
Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe eyes, 
Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinal gum. Set you down this: 
And ſay befides, that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 


| Beat a Venetian. and traduc'd the date, | 


- I took by the throat the circumcaled 0 


And ſmote him thus. . be, . £ 
Lod. Oh bloody period! 


Gra. 


— AE — — 


Moor of vader. „ 
G. All, that is ſpoke, is marr' d. | | 
Orb. 1 kin thee, ere I kill'd thee.—Ne wa my ut as thi 


Daſdem. 
| Killing myſelf, to die upon a ki. gie. 


Caf. This did I fear, but thought he had yo weapon, 
For he was great of 4 e 
Lod. Oh Spartan dog! 3 La oy : 

More fell than anguiſh, Yonge r, or * ſea! 

Look on the tragic loading * this bed; | 
This is thy work; the object poiſons — 
Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the houſe, 

And feize upon the fortunes of the Moo 5 
For they fucceed to you. To you, Lond 3 5 

| Remains the 1 of this belliſh villain ; 2 

The time, the pl ace, the tarture, oh ! inforce it. 
n wil ſtrait aboard; and to the State 

wy = with 7 heart, relate. Farne. 
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| Prizted * C. 3 at the Red. Lion in Pater- 
. Noſter. Ro W. | 
1. HE Memoirs and Adventures of the Marquis de | 

Bretagne and Duc d' Harcourt, or the wonder- 
ml Viciflitudes of Fortune, exemplified in the Lives of 
_ © thoſe Noblemen. To which is added, The Hiſtory of 
tze Chevalier de Grieu and Moll Leſcaut, an extrava- 
gant Love- Adventure. Tranſlated from the French. In 
3, Vols. Price 9 5. 

II. The Dean of Colraine, a moral Hiſtory, founded 
upon the Memoirs of an illuſtrious Family in Ireland, In 

. Vols. Price 9. 

III. The moſt entertaining Hiſtory of Hippolyto and 
Amynta; containing a great Variety of ſurpriſing Events 
in 9 Lives, and of other remarkable Perſons. Price 

1 Fs 3 ä 

IV. The Tragical Hino Ya the Chevalier de Vau- 

i us and the Counteſs de In two Parts. To 
which is annexed, a ſhort Novel, called The Inhumane 
Husband. Price 2 . 
V. Secret Hiſtories, Novels, and Poems, written by 
Mrs. Eliza Haywood. In four neat . Volumęs. 

Price 103. | 

VI. The Batchelor of Salamancha ; or Memoirs of 
Don Cherubim de la Ronda. In three Parts. By M. Le 
Sage, 72 of the Devil upon Two Sticks. In 2 Vols. 
rice | : 

VII. The Life of Charlotta Du Pont, an Engliſh Lady,, 
taken from her own Memoirs, Price 2 . N 
VIII. Adages and Proverbs, wiſe Sentences and witty 
Say ings, ancient and modern, foreign and Britiſh. Col- 
lected by Thomas Fuller, M. D. Price 3 5 
IX. The Travels of an Engliſh. Gentleman from Loh- 
don to Rome on foot; containing a comical Deſcription 
of what be met with remarkable in every City, Town, 
and religious Houſe in his whole Journey. Now pub- 

_ liſhed for the Diverſion and Information of the Proteſtants | 
in England. Price 15. 6 4. 
X. Nuptial Dialogues and Debates ; or, an Uſeful . 
Proſpect of the Felicities and Diſcomforts of a married 
Life from the Throne to the Cottage, Digeſted into ſe- 
rious, merry, and ſatirical Poems, By Mr. Edward 

Prin In 2 Vols. Price 65. | 


